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A more disgraceful episode than the refusal 
of the Long Island cottagers to permit the 
catin passengers of the plague ships to land 
at Fire Island cannot be found in the his- 
tory of the Congo or in any doings of the 
South Sea cannibals, The people who 
made the disturbance are separated by 
a considerable stretch of water from the 
Fire Island and the Surf Hotel, which were 
sold to the New York quarantine authorities, 
The picture of hundreds of poor people shiver- 
ing on a boat little better than a tug, after 
having been confined for weeks in a 
pest ship—though themselves not infected 
—should have moved the hearts of the 
prosperous cottagers to pity. They could have 
left their cottages and gone to their winter 
residences if they were afraid of cholera, or 
might have closed their houses and at slight 
expense found a home somewhere else. Surely 
these poor people who had been in the com- 
pany of death for those long days and weeks 
deserved the greatest possible consideration. 
But no, the cottagers were afraid their pro- 
perty would be depreciated and some stony- 
hearted men even went so far as to elect them- 
selves leaders of the mob in order to make 
political capital out of the conduct of the State 
authorities. The cannibals who welcomed mis- 
sionaries in order to cook them knew no better 
but were not a bit more cruel. 


* * 

The attitude of the modern New Yorker is 
said to be that of alert hoggishness. Every 
day he becomes more aggressively hoggish, but 
this Fire Island episcde has shocked even that 
great majority of our neighbors who believe 
that it doesn’t matter what happens as long as 
it doesn’t happen to them, Intense selfishness 
seems to be the condition natural to people 
whose lives are spent in a race for money, with 
an occasional holiday in which they make quite 
as greedy a rush for pleasure. Any country 
which permits dishonesty to be called busi- 
ness smartness, any country in which the 
millionaire is worshipped after obtaining his 
wealth by oppressing his employees, robbing 
his clients, or starving the people, or by “‘cor- 
ners” in pork, or by frauds in railroad stocks 
ard mining ehares, cannot but come to grief, 
for selfishness is made God and the Great Good 
God becomes but a name. 

os 

For a week I have been traveling in the 
United States. Nobody talks of anything but 
cholera and Corbett, prize fights and pains, I 
do not know when I have been as unfavorably 
impressed by our Yankee neighbors. They 
are not possessed of that steady and beautiful 
courage which comes only to those who have 
fixed views and are not entirely materialistic 
in their beliefs. They don’t want to die; 
they seem incapable of enduring protracted 
suffering or self-sacrifice. The rich have not 
the fortitude and well balanced minds that 
one sees in the much despised people who 
through many generations have had much 
to lose but have never been afraid to 
lose it. The poor are not satisfied with their 
condition nor willing ‘‘to labor and to wait.” 
They want something good and they want it 
now, and they don’t care who loses it so long 
as they get it. Talk of the tariff or the negro 
problem or of labor troubles as much as we 
may, the great pending evil to our republican 
neighbors is summarized as the utter disregard 
of absolute, abstract right-doing. In their 
hotels they eat and waste per each individual 
enough to feed six ; they smoke cigars each of 
which would furnish a hearty dinner for two 
laborers, The laborer, in his turn, will smoke 
and drink enough in each week to buy a gown, 
and a very pretty calico gown too, for his wife. 


The whole trouble is that they are materialists ; | 


they want every thing now, to-day; let to-morrow 
take care of itself! I shall have several weeks 
more in which to study the phases of character 
which obtrude themselves on the traveler, and 
later on I shall write more at length with 
regard to the politics, patriotism and common 
impulses which have been developed by the 
conditions of life in the United States ; con- 
ditions which seen from afar have been 
attractive to millions of emigrants, but which 
seen in the lives of the prosperous, in the lives 
of those who are envied are neither beautiful 
nor encouraging. . Don, 
* *# 

The great Fair is over, and the veins and 
arteries of the city which have recently been 
swollen almost to bursting are receding to 
their normal size and condition of health. 
Looking over the enlarged grounds, the new 
buildings, and the various signs of progress, 
one was sure to be impressed with some idea 
of the magnitude of the Fair which is being 
established here. Steadily advancing, it will 
one day assume immense proportions and 
draw visitors from the corners of the earth. 
The genuinely educational features of the 
Exhibition are the ones which arouse the least 
excitement, but they exert the desired in- 
fluence, none the less, The agricultural im- 
plement hall, for instance, was never deserted, 
though never crowded with such uproarious 
multitudes as rushed to see the Pawnees. 
Still, you could never go near the agricultural 
machinery without finding a few farmers care- 
fully examining some new attachment and 
discussing the merits of rival makes, and com- 
paring their experiences with different 
machines. The farmer from Glengarry and 
the farmer from Grey met in the cattle sheds, 
and Frontenac and Essex exchanged opinions 
on the result of experiments with Shropshires 
and Durhams. This is where the Fair does the 
quiet work of an agricultural college and 
reaches out to the real people, not satisfying 


. 


itself with theoretical triflers. It seems certain 
that as intelligence widens and circumstances 
improve, the farmer who wishes to give him- 
self an honest chance must visit the Fair and 
study the progress of a year and then go home 
and move himself’ forward a peg or two. So 
far, progress has not been general and inven- 
tions have been half wasted because people 
remain in certain localities, unconscious of 
what is transpiring one hundred miles away. 
The Fair is every year dcing more to draw 
people to one point at one time, where they 
may size each other up, examine their respec- 
tive handiworks and the tools used in producing 
them. The good accomplished in this way is 
an unmeasurable quantity, but far-reaching 
and extremely important to Canada. 
* 


* * 

Any person who entered the grand stand, sat 
the programme through and went away with 
regretful hankerings after his squandered 
twenty-five cent piece, must be in a very un- 


ALl HANDS 


healthy frame of mind, Everything unusual 
that you could think of was to be seen there. 
Men and women and even children Were walk- 
ing, running and standing with their toes over 
the abyss of death, and tip-toeing across it on 
wires, and swinging out over it on trapeze bars 
—all to amuse you and to requite you for your 
little bit of silver. Perhaps no programme in 
the ring before the grand stand ever drew such 
crowds as this one. People on the street told 
each other that Calverley fairly ran along the 
high wire, that he lay down on it, ran back- 
wards, stood upon his head, and walked it 
encircled in a ring of exploding fire-works. 
Those who had not seen him expressed as- 
tonishment and declared that they must see 
him, They told each other, too, that there was 
astrong woman there who lifted a horse and 
great iron balls and a table with men upon it. 
Another woman, too, would hang by her toes 
while her sister would swing across and catch 
her hands. Any amount of marvelous and 
dare-devil things to talk about when a fellow 
was lucky enough to meet an acquaintance 
who had not been there ! 
« 


Notwithstanding the fact that the pro- 
gramme drew, and people talked about the 
various feats, and those who heard of them 
decided to go, still, [am not satisfied that the 
majority of spectators down in the honest 
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death. The seats were filled each day, but I 
think if it were not regarded as a weakness to 


express any nervousness at the sight, the | 


majority in the grand stand would have con- 
fessed a feeling of uncomfortable nervousness 
when thuse women were away up there defy- 
ing Providence and repudiating the assistance 
of man. They were out of their sphere, and, 
worse still, they were out of their clothes. But 
standing on the slippery edge of death they 
could not refrain from posing and strutting 
and flirting, and these feminine graces em- 
ployed in such a garb and in such a place pro- 
duced an effect that to me at least was repul- 
sive and ghastly. I could not help expressing a 
wish that some decent men would come along, 
call them down, dress them in female clothing, 
marry them and take them to respectable 
homes, where the highest wire would be a 
clothes-line and the only thing in the shape of 
a trapeze would be a swing for the baby. I 
don’t believe a woman has any business lifting 


horses and tossing seventy-five pound cannon 
balls around a platform. She should be strong 
enough to run a smoothing-iron over a shirt- 
front when necessary, but not even strong 
enough to saw wood for the fire on bake-days. 
Muscle is a male attribute and a muscular 
female is so masculine that it looks silly for her 
to ogle and flirt and trip about in a feminine 
way, for the interest taken in her is similar to 
the interest taken in a musical cat or a per- 
forming donkey. When she discards the cloth- 
ing of her sex she forfeits the exemptions of her 
sex and becomes a bit of cheap scenery which 
tires the eye of a manin halfa minute and 
makes other women feel superior. The delici- 
ous mystery, the halo, is gone and one can only 
stare disapprovingly at the bold, unpoetic 
exposure. 


* * 

If acanvass had been made of the grand stand 
while those women were upon the trapeze, I 
fancy a motion requesting them to come down 
and stay safely upon the solid ground would 
have been carried by a handsome majority. 
Not that their feats were not clever, for they 
were exceptionally so, but because thev were 
women, and it is trying enough—a painful 
enough pleasure—to watch men risking life and 
limb for public amusement. Still, the manage- 
ment of the Exhibition are not deserving cen- 
sure for supplying such attractions. If they 


bottoms of their hearts really liked to see | did not supply them many would grumble and 
those women in tights coquetting with sudden | stay away, whereas very few are kept away 
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now through disinclination to witness such 
things. They forget their distaste for such 
sights until seated in view of them, then re- 
forget it immediately after. I believe it quite 
possible for a person who could be absolutely 
calm when in personal danger to exhibit ex- 
treme nervousness and excitement when wit- 
nessing the danger of another. 
* * 

The most generous class of people in any 
country are those who till the ground. The 
Canadian farmer has always a well spread 
table and a spare room cordially at the disposal 
of his most distant relative or newest acquaint- 
ance. When you goto his place he welcomes 
you not because it is polite to do so, but with 
honest warmth of earnestness and without 
mental reservation of any kind. When you 
are shown into the spare room and close the 
door, you are not made uncomfortable by fancy- 
ing that the rumbling voices are talking about 
the amount of supper you ate and wondering 
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what in the mischief brought you there 
and how long, for pity’s sake, you intend 
to stay. You cannot stay long enough nor 
enjoy yourself too much to suit him and his 
family. Their kindness is overwhelming and 
the fatted calf is served up in vast and well 
cooked chunks. Hospitable and generous toa 
degree himself, he never dreams but that city 
people are similarly built, and thus, without a 
disquieting thought he bears down upon his 
city friends about once a year, usually 
during the Exhibition. If the city cou- 
sin fails to visit the farm to. en- 
joy the ready welcome and the teeming 
bounty, that does not prevent the country 
cousin from coming into town, for with him it 
is not a matter of trading hospitalities, but one 
of spontaneous gladness at re-uniting with 
separated relatives. The city man who has 
not tested the warmth of welcome which is 
ready at all times to greet him at the farm, is 
surely the only one who grows angry at the 
visits of rural friends during the Exhibition, 
There is a mighty mean and ungrateful hole in 
the heart of the other man, who, after being 
lionized by his relatives away-back, begrudges 
a night’s lodging and a couple of meals anda 
few hours of time in entertaining his former 
host and showing him around. This is a side 
of the shield that city people generally keep 
turned away from them. The farmer is gener- 
ous in hospitality but close with his cash; the 
city cousin is inhospitable, but ready with 
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his cash. 


o 
* * 


There is a class of men who are not easily 
spotted in the city although they exist here in 
numbers, yet when they visit us from town, 
village or farm they make themselves con- 
spicuous and are falsely regarded as typical 
ruralites. A man of the variety to which I 
refer will, before starting tor the city, enquire 
far and near for the address of someone who is 
@ second cousin to his wife, and will come 
along with the name writtcn in his pocket- 
book, and leave his wife and lunch basket in 
an hotel sitting-room all day while he hunts his 
manup. He will make enquiries of policemen, 
and being perhaps advised to examine a city 
directory will start off for a certain address 
and after he has embraced his astonished re- 
Jative will discover it is an utter stranger of 
the Same name. He will then enquire into the 
lineage of this * wrong man,” and make a bold 
Stagger at establishing some kind of a cou- 
sinship, but failing, will start out again to 
locate his wife’s friends, getting more hungry 
and affectionate every mile he walks. This 
kind of aman may have a pocketful of money 
and may be worth thousands, but seems to have 
made a religious oath never to incur an hotel 
bill. When he has found his man and ex- 
plained his relationship by means ofa pencil 
and a sheet of foolscap, no coldness of reception 
can chill the transports of his delight at the 
meeting. He is triumphant and hungry and 
could not be ejected without the aid of several 
policemen. Toavoida scene, the family agree 
to tolerate bim and his following, but no at- 
tempt is made to conceal the ill-grace with 
which it is done. But that does not matter— 
he and his are just as happy as though they 
were hugged and cried over joyfully. These 
people are exceptional, tut not so rare but that 
many readers of this will recognize it as a true 
bill against somebody whom they have recent 
cause for knowing. 

* * 

Misunderstanding the principle upon which 
text books have been made free in our public 
schools, those who opposed the innovation are 
now jeeringly asking why the municipality 
does not go one step further and furnish free 
wearing apparel for the pupils, and some of 
those who favored free books are retorting in 
all seriousness, why not? It can never be until 
Bellamy’s dream is fulfilled and the nation be- 
comes an organized household. To do such a 
thing now would be going miles too far, or 
failing by miles to go far enough, There is too 
much of what may be called irresponsible 
parenthood already. The other day a man ap- 
peared at the police court and had his son 
committed to the reformatory for a term of 
years. Perhaps there have beena score of such 
cases in Toronto this year already, but have 
you ever thought out the merits of such a case? 
What business has an individual to sire a pub- 
lic burden? Why shouid there exist a matter- 
of-fact process whereby a man may walk up 
with a spoiled child, occupy the time of an ex- 
pensive magistrate and paid constables, secure 
a committal and turn the youngster over to be 
maintained by the State, that is, by parents 
who did not spoil theirchildren? Such fathers 
are generally prostrated with grief at the sad 
necessity and are sympathized withard praised 
for discharging a duty against which the 
parental soul revolts. That is all very well 
and true enough of the moment, but if first 
causes are to be considered and past proceed- 
ings to be searched into, the father should be 
imprisoned with his culprit son, each to learn 
his unknown duty to the otherand both their 
duty to society. Ifthe son is led to the whip. 
ping post because of incorrigibleness, the father 
should be tied with him, so that in smiting the 
branch we may trim the root as well. 

Just in what relation the State stands to the 
citizen is hard todetermine, Spreading notions 
of freedom have deprived it of its arbitrary 
power over the individual, yet is there not a 
possibility that this has gone too far for the 
good of the human family? Why should the 
lawless be allowed every freedom to marry the 
vicious and propagate the murderous and vil - 
lainous in multiplied numbers? Not only are 
the lowest types of humanity allowed to repro- 
duce themselves between terms in the peni- 
tentiary, but they are allowed to train up their 
offspringin evil. There seems to me to be here 
a vast field of matted nettles for the social 
reformer to enter upon. Of course, if the right 
of matrimony be denied the vicious, so trivial 
a deprivation will not inconvenience them, but 
here Inspector Archibold’s somewhat super- 
fluous department might find fitting employ- 
ment. One thing at least might be done—it 
might be ordained that a parent on being con- 
victed of any one of certain enumerated vices, 
at that moment should forfeit irrevocably to 
the remaining parent, or in default of such, 
then to the State, the guardianship of what- 
ever offspring may exist. There should be such 
an enactment, not in idle existence, but in con- 
stant ani aggressive operation, kept in con- 
tinual motion by the Morality Department. 

> 


One often tires of hearing how much worse 
youngsters are now than they used to be, but 
at the same time, if the coming generation is 
no worse than was the present one in its early 
days, then Iam not surprised at the numbers 
of useless men who loaf and curse around the 
corners, who fill our gaols and mount our seaf- 
folds. There will be no lack of these when the 
present candidates are all hanged or otherwise 
disposed of, for heirs to their infamy and vices 
are being reared up all around us. The preva. 
lent habit of parents is to give a child its own 
way absolutely until it is ten or twelve years 
of age, and then hammer it into sudden sub- 















rith a piece of scantling. Mothers 
_ gereegh and yell and threaten to skin their boys 
> aliv them to do certain things under 
t t atrocious penalties, then coax them 
\do what is wanted, and finally allow them 

to triumph in refusing. 









well managed and delightful reuntons. 
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most delightful summer. 
. 





* * 

As the State is required eventually to take 
charge of those children spoiled by parents, 
why should it not assert its authority early 
amd appoint Inspectors of Spanking to 
enter the home and prevent parents from 
t . botching their duty to their offspring and so- 
ciéty? This would have another effect, as it 
would at the outset acquaint youngsters with 
the truth that when they suc.ced in getting 
th; mastery of incompetent parents a less 
gentle power will seize them. 

* 
* * 

It is very unlikely that the Government will, 
as rumored, re-impose the export duty on logs. 
That duty was removed in obedience to threats 
feon Washington and the administration 
which in reply to retaliatory action at the 
Sault canal notified Harrison that rebates 
would be abolished at the end of the year, will 
surely not so soon put itself in position for 
another humiliation, This would be the out- 
come, for our Government's power of resist- 
ance has been weakened by its recent sub- 
mission, and the aggressiveness of Washington 
has been encouraged by its easy triumph on 
the toll question. It is insane for our authori- 
ties toirritate the big, ungenerous neighbor 
unless prepared to stand up to a finish in 
; defence of our rights. ‘ 

+ * 

The other rumor, that the Government really 
does intend to meddle in the Manitobs school 
trouble, not by passing remedial legislation 
but by giving the Roman Catholic schools a 
: portion of the public school lands fund of the 
, 4 ; province, has probably something in it. It 

- would be strange if the establishment of the 
. legality and the civil justice of the Manitoba 
i Legislature's course should be allowed to put 

an end to the matter. Experience tells us that 

when the Church and the Government get their 

heads together they find little bother in cir- 

cumventing so cumbersome a thing as the law 

aad so blind a thing as justice. It may trans. 

pire, though, that Greenway will manage to get 

: up an interesting time for Premier Abbott 
before the moneys are paid over to the separate 
schools. When an Attorney General for a 
province once wins a contest before the Privy 

Council he forthwith becomes cocky and anx- 

ious for another bout with the Federal authori- 

ties, Mowat, for instance, has a mania for 

; enzaging in such tussles, and his admiring 
; | friend Greenway may develop a similar pen- 
chant. Those who profess to see danger in the 
proposed succession of Sir John Thompson to 

the Premiersh'p, should reflect for one mo- 

ment. While that succession would suit the 

Roman Catholic church because it would 

guarantee it against outrage, still, the church 

would no longer receive the brib:s to which it 

has long been accustomed from the hands of 

Protestant statesmen. Thompson, in recipro- 

city of established practice, would require to 

pay his footing in the good graces of Protest- 

auts and with golden tonics to keep alive a 

’ tolerant spirit among the Orangemen. The 
relative position of the creeds to the mint 
would b2 reversed—a most charming prospect 
indeed for the evangelical churches which have 
a@ miscellaneous collection of musty and mis- 
carried schemes. 






driving of Mr. Gray’s magnificent English four 
in-hand drag by Col. Otter on Monday after 








this perfect turnout to leave Toronto. 






Miss Mossington of Sutton is the guest o 
Mrs. Esten Williams, 23 Grosvenor street. 
a 








Thompson of Derwent Lodge. 
* 








heard her fine singing. 
* 













Ontario. 















Beach. 
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few p'easant weeks at Lake Joseph, Muskoka, 
* 





Mr. and Mrs. Morgan L. Hutchins of St. 
Paul, Minn., were the guests of Mr. A. J. 
Rattray of Howard street recently. a wild 
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Mr. Brodie of Sault Ste. Marie has been 
spending a few days in town. 







Mrs. F. McQueen of Woodstock is visiting 
Mrs. R. A, Pyne of Gerrard street. 
o 







Dr. G. L. and Mrs. Milne of Victoria, B.C., 
arrived recently from the Pacific Coast and 
have been the guests of Mr. R. H. Matson. 

* 








The engagement of Mr. George Lewis of St. 
George street and Miss Buntin of Wellington 
Place is announced, 











Our popular hostesses are coming back to 
town, and many well known homes have their 
blinds pulled up after a long summer’s 
shrouding. 











Mr. James Denny has been visiting his re- 
latives for the last few days. 
7 






The Archdeacon of Kent has b2en this week 
the guest of his daughter, Mrs, Alfred D :nison. 
* 






Mrs. Farish, Miss Farish and Mr. E. T. 
Farish of St. Louis, Mo., are staying with Mr. 
Patrick Hughes of Jarvis street. 


* 
A pleasant little evening was given last 
week by Mrs. Macdougall of Wellington Place. 
* 











Mr, and Mrs. Huson Murray and family have 
returned from Orillia. - 







His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor has been 
pleased to appoint Lieutenant Arthur Thomas 
Kirkpatrick, 14th Battalion, Princess of Wales 
Own Rifles, to be his private secretary. 

* 










On Tuesday last, September 13, a quiet wed- 
ding took place in St. George’s church, when 
Mr. Fred Binmore, of the firm of Caverhill, 
Kissock & Binmore of Montreal, was united in 
matrimony to Miss May, youngest daughter of 
Mr. J. L. Robertson of S-. Patrick street, 
Toronto. Rev. Canon Cayley officiated. Only 
immediate friends and relatives were present, 
The newly married coup'e left for New York 
and Washington, where they intend spending 
a couple of weeks before returning to their 
residence in Montreal. 






* 
* * 


The consternation that spreads over acity at 

the approach of cholera is said to almost double 

t the deadliness of the plague. If it should 
break out in Toronto almost every person 
seized with it would at once surrender uncon- 
ditionally, so terrifying are the reports fore- 
running it. These reports are overdrawn, for 
although the devastation is great, yet in pro- 
portion to the threatened populations it is not 
: ; great enough to warrant a panic. It does not 
$ sweep all before it—everybody does not take it 
i and all who do take it do not die. Many who are 
carried off are conquered because proper assist - 
anc> has not been rendered them. In Canada 
we have much reason to be thankful for our 
circumstances even though a siege of cholera 
should come. There is nocountry in the world so 
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Miss Powell of Ottawa is visiting Mrs. Smith 
of the Oatario Bank. 






* 
The Misses McConkey of Barrie are visiting 
Miss Laidlaw of Wood street. 


a 


Mr. J. Macrae of Guelph has returned to the 













i . 
; free from deadly contagions, from earthquakes, city to attend college ve 
’ volcanic torments, drouths, floods, tornadoes} Mrs, Smith of the Ontario Bank gave a 
and blizzards. It is human nature to fret over | pleasant evening on Thursday for Miss Powell. 
the troubles we have rather than to jubilate 
over those which we escape, otherwise we Mr. John Strathy of Barrie was in town this 
: would know ourselves to be the happiest of | week. 
{ , P 
eo living peoples. Cholera, stalking across the : : : . 
¥ land once every half century, attracts our at- onan sere von on is visiting Mrs. 
: tention to foreign woes and by contrast in- ee ee reet west. 





4) . structs us in our duty of thankfulness. 
MACK, 





Last Wednesday, Sep‘ember 14, Miss Marna 
Jackson was married to Mr. Erie W. H. Holme, 







ideal summer residence,” in Cobourg, where 
many of their friends have words of praise for 


A pretty episode of the Exhibition was the 


noon. Our stylish citizens should not allow 


Miss Wye of Brantford is visiting Mrs. J. E. 


Large and stylish concert parties have lis- 
tened to the colored prima donna this week. 
Black Patti, as her advertisements call her, 
has given much pleasure to those who have 


Mrs. J. B. Tinning and son, of Tranby avenue, 
left last Saturday to visit friends in Whitevale, 


Mr. Walter S. Le has returned from an ex- 
tended trip through Manitoba and the North- 
West. The family have also returned from 
their charming summer residence at Kew 


Mrs. Winstanley has returned home after a 
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Mrs, Laurence Baldwin. 


Miss Minnie Darby has returned from & very . 
long visit to the West, where she has spent a 


























is announced to-take place October 12th. 
“ * 


place October 5. 
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f 
day and Wednesday. 
7. 


M. Cameron, Pembroke street. 
° 


to travel for a year or more, 
. 


amusement. 
o 


last year. 


* 


instructress in the Toronto College of Music. 
Oe 


Toronto. 
* 


guest of her sis‘er, Mrs, C. E. Kerr. 


from her trip to Toronto. 
o 


tion of Canada. 


* 
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and embroidered 


attired in pink crepon. 


formed the ceremony. . 


Yesterday and to-day Miss Hannaford of 
Winchester street delighted her friends with 
an exquisite exhibition of china painting. Those 
who were fortunate enough to receive cards 
enjoyed the hospitality of the fair artiste and 


her beautiful handiwork. 


. 


Mrs. Ferland and Miss Potter are the guests 


of Mrs. Lamont of Ontario street. 
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A quiet wedding took place on Wednesday 
afternoon when Mr, James Price, manager of 
the Dominion Bank, Esther street, Toronto, 
was married to Mrs. Fannie Tyner of Oxford 
Only a few intimate friends were 

After the ceremony Mr. and Mrs, 


street. 
present, 


Miss Clare Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. James 
Henderson, Miss Saunders, Mr. Bedford Jones, 
Mrs, W. A. Baldwin, Miss Baldwin, Mr. and 


The marriage of Major Harrison and Miss 
Frances Smith, daughter of Hon, Frank Smith, 


The marriage of Mr. W. B. Wadsworth, 
Bank of Toronto, and Miss Florence Boulton, 
daughter of the late D'Arcy Boulton, is to take 


Mrs, Fred A. Mulholland of Howard street 
will receive her friends on next Monday, Tues- 


Mr. and Mrs, Charles Powell and Miss Ida 
Powell returned home this week from E :gland, 


Mr. R. R. Cameron spent a day or two in 
town last week, the guest of his uncle, Rev. J. 


Mr. Wm. Thomson and family returned to 
Toronto last week, having spent two most de- 
lightful months at their island home in Mus- 
koka. Miss Maude Thomson sails for Europe 
with friends on September 28, by City of Paris, 


The weather was so charming last Saturday 
afternoon that a large number of pleasure 
seekers were to be seen enjoying the lake 
breezes out at the Humber. Two merry parties 
of picnickers wended their way along the bank 
of the river, where there are some very pic- 
turesque and suitable spots for this summer 


The engagement is announced of Mr. Wilson 
Bell, of the Imperial Bank, Brandon, and Miss 
Jessie Hill, daughter of Dr. Hill of Penn- 
sylvania. Miss Hill is well knownin musical 
circles, having obtained the highest graduating 
honors in music at Brantford Ladies’ College 


Miss Edith Miller, of Portage la Prairie, has 
arrived in Toronto to enter upon her duties as 


Mrs. Reid, who has been visiting her sister, 
Mrs, A. C. Wade of Winnipeg, has returned to 


Miss Arnell of Toronto is in Winnipeg, the 
Mrs. Robert Kerr has returned to Winnipeg 


Mr, J. C. Walker of 145 Yonge street has been 
elected president of the Photographic Associa- 


His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor has been 
pleased to appoint Commander Frederick 
Charles Law, R. N., to be his official secretary. 


The list of September weddings was added 
to on Wednesday afternoon, when the marriage 
took place of Mr. Robert Dilworth and Miss 
Nellie Yeigh at the residence of the bride's 
father, Mr. Edmund Yeigh, Sherbourne street. 
The bride looked charming in white India’ silk 
chiffon, the bridesmaid, 
Mis; May Hall of Detroit, being handsomely 
The happy couple 
were the recipients of a large number of 
beautiful presents. After one of Webb's dainty 
luncheons, Mr, and Mrs. Dilworth left for the 
East on a short honeymoon trip, after which 
they will reside in Listowel. Mr. Frank Yeigh 
acted as groomsman, and Rev. Dr. Wild per 

















































































ac Meas er “wie See |PARTS KID GLOVE STORE 


nie, Pettigrew, Proctor, Squires, Webb, Wind- 
sor, Dr. Wade, Messrs, Auston, Bullock, Dean, 
Dulmadge, Farley, Life, Larke, Mackechnie, 
Nesbitt, Rogers, Squires and Webb, 

* 


4-Button Swede 


$1, $1 25, $1.50 


One of those happy events in which old and 
young are interested took place in the First 
Methodist church, Picton, on - Wednesday, 
September 7, the occasion being the marriage 
of Louisa Elener Wilson, daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. C. S, Wilson, to Mr. Ira Standish, 
barrister-at-law and member of the well 
known firm of Cassels and Standish,® Long 
before the appointed hour the church was filled 
with an eager and interested audience of 
friends and acquaintances. The pulpit was 
banked with palms, ferns and flowering plants, 
and the altar rail tastefully decorated with 
garlands of green caught up with bridal 
bouquets and white ribbons. At the stroke of 
twelve the sweet strains of Mendelssohn’s 
Wedding March announced the approach of the 
bride, who entered on the arm of her father vi 
and was met at the altar by the groom and his We have opened our dressmaking rooms, 
best man, Mr. Wm. Watt of Toronto. The | and are prepared to complete orders on the 
ceremony was performed by Rev. J. F. Ockley 
of Trinity Methodist church, Toronto, assisted 
by Rev. Dr. McDiarmid of Picton. The bride 
was attired in white silk trimmed with pearls | @ble for fall costumes. 
and orange blossoms and wore the usual bridal WM. STITT & CO. 
veil, her only ornament being a diamond pen- 
dant, the gift of the groom. The bridesmaids 
were Miss Jean Barker of Toronto, Miss Amy 
Standish of Oakville and Miss Edith Anning of 
Picton. They were becomingly gowned in 
pearl-gray crepon, with chiffon hats trimmed 
- with pansies, and wore dainty enamelled 
pins, the gift of the groom. Attired in a 
lovely frock of cream crepon and lace, 
the niece of the bride, little Louise Noxon of 
Ingersoll, supported by Master Emory Wilson 
Eaton of New York, the bride’s nephew, as 
page of honor, carried baskets of sweet peas 
and carnations, The bride’s bouquet was of 
white roses, while the bridesmaids carried 
pansies, the bride’sfavoriteflower. Attheclose 
of the ceremony the little page and maid of 
honor preceded the bride to the door, scattering 
flowers in her path. Evergreen arches had been 
erected in Mr. Wilson’s grounds and through 
these the bridal party passed on their way from 
the church to the house, where an informal re- 
ception was held. The bride stood under a 
beautiful floral bell and received the congratu- 
lations of relatives and friends. After a 
recherche collation, at which a few happy | _ Wé bave # number of pretty patterns, the pieces of whic 


speeches were made, Mr. and Mrs. Standish pidge eeeerere ane ee 

left on the afternoon train for an outing in the 

Adiriondacks, Among the guests from a dis- 

tance were: Mrs, and Miss Standish of Oak- 
ville, Rev. J. F. Ockley, Mrs. H. L. Hitchcock, 
Miss Lind, Mr. James Beaty, Q. C., Mr. and 
Mrs. D. Rose, Miss Jean Barker and Mr. Watt 
of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. Stephen Noxon of 


Ingersoll, and Mr. and Mrs. F. C. Eaton of 
New York. 





shortest possible notice. 
New dress materials and trimmings, suit- 


DINNER SETS 


atts 





Cor. Adelaide and Yonge Streets 


Yesterday and today the Toronto Lawn 
Tennis Club are holding their handicap tourna- 
ment on their pretty court on Front street. 
Afternoon tea and good play attract large 
numbers of the gentle as well as the sterner 
sex. The Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirk: 
patrick will attend on Saturday, and Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick will distribute the priz:s. The 
committee in charge of the tournament are: 
Messrs. Percival Ridout, G. W. Yarker, Oliver 
Macklem, A. M, Kirkpatrick and R. W. P. 
Matthews. 


this week re- 

yy ceived novelties in 

' English and American 

Sterling Silverware; also 

full lines in Ladies and 
* 9. . 

Oae afternoon recently Captain Pellatt gave Gent’s Gold and Silver 
a lovely reception to B company, the bugle Watches, which we are 
corps, the sergeants of the Queen’s Own and a 

enabled to offer at prices 
lower than any other | 





Park. The guests were received by Captain 
and Mrs. Pellatt, and at six o’clock a bountiful 
repast was served in a marquee on the lawn. 
Webb's men waited on the merry party, and 
after supper the bugle corys, under Bugle Major 
Swift, discoursed sweet music from a fern and 
flower-wreathed platform.  Lieut.-Col. Daw- 
son, R. G., Major Buchan, R. S. I., Drs. Lesslie 
and Nattrass and many of the officers of the 
Q O. R. were among the two hundred guests 
who enjoyed Captain and Mrs, Pellatt’s 
gracious and bountiful hospitality. 
* 


number of friends, at a farewell summer party 
house in the 


at his lovely lakeside home, Cliffside, Victoria 
trade. K N 6 





é ean 





Miss E. Pauline Johnso® was in town this 








Price departed eastward fora short trip, tak- 
ing with them the best wishes of their friends. 
- 










week, looking bright and bonnie after a 


Muskoka summer, 


Previous to his departure from Brockville, 
Professor Clark was made the recipient of an 
address and a purse of gold from the members 
of St. Peter’s church, who have b:en so much 
benefited by his Sabbath ministrations and 


A sale of work under the auspices of the St. 
Simon’s branch of the Ministering Children’s 
League and in aid of the Seaton Village mis- 
sion, will be held in the grounds at Mrs. O'iver 
Macklem’s, Mackenzie avenue, Rosedale, on 
Friday, September 23, from three to seven 


CUNARD LINE 


Sailing Every Saturday trom New 
York 


UNSURPASSED FOR 


Safety, Civility and Comfort 
W. A. GEDDES, AGENT 


69 Yonge Street, Toronto 





Social and Personal. 





' The garden party last Saturday, though 
threatened by several showers, was finally 
vouchsafed fine weather and proved a most in- 
teresting and enjoyable affair. The Govern- 

tae ment House party lent the attraction of their 

: Hi presence and a goodly number of fashionable 

f folk were in attendance. The Rosedale grounds 

; are a very pleasant place to while away an 

afternoon, and the lacrosse match was an occa- 

gC sion of great fun and interest. I hope by this 

ei time that the players of 1866, who frisked about 
so mantully, have quite recovered from their 
unusual exertions. It was pleasant to see the 
well known figure of Ross McKenzie, and some 
of the juveniles were delighted with the speed 
and form of our Inspector Hughes. 


i | The marriage of Miss Annie Baldwin, daugh- 
ter of the late William A. Baldwin of Mash- 
quotch, is to take place on Tuesday, Septem- 
ber 20. a 


Mr. Henry Cawthra and family, of Yeadon 
Hall, have returned from Europe. 









. 
' Mr. and Mrs, Cosby have issued cards of in- 
4 vitation toan At Home to be given to meet 
the delegates attending the Pan Presbyterian 
rr Alliance on September 21. 

a 


SRR 


Miss Christie is home again after spending a 
a j few pleasant weeks with friends in Guelph. 

‘ Mr. and Mrs. James Crowther are again 
domiciled in their pretty home on Bloor street 
west, after an unusually successful and hospit- 
able season in what is described to me as “ an 










































at her mother’s residence, 149 Gerrard street. 
After a short trip through the Eastern States, 
Mr, and Mrs. Holme will reside at No. 17 
Collier street. 






J. K. Kerr, Q.C., has returned from a trip 
to England. 


* 






St. Luke’s church was beautifully decorated 
on Wednesday for the wedding of Miss Ethel 
Meredith to Mr. Ernest Jarvis of Ottawa. The 
ceremony was performed by Rev. J. Broughall 
and Rev. Leonard Larratt Smith. The brides- 
maids were Miss Morna Meredith, and Miss 
Small of Ottawa, who wore white dresses, 
tulle veils and yellow flowers, and ribbons. The 
bridegroom wasattended by his brother, Edward 
Jarvis of Halifax, and Lawrence Taylor of 
Ottawa. After the ceremony the guests drove 
to the residence of the bride’s father, Mr. E. A. 
Meredith, Rosedale, where a reception was held 
during the afternoon. Amongst the guests 
were Miss Ada Meredith, of London, Mr. and 
Mrs. Robin, Mrs. Bankes, Mr., Mrs. and Miss 
Langmuir, Mrs. Jarvis, Mr. and Mrs. Stephen 
Jarvis, Mrs. Clarkson, Miss Maule, Captain and 
Mrs. Maule, Miss L. Maule, Mr. and Mrs. 
Holcroft, Mrs. Osler, Mrs. E B. Osler, Mr. and 
Mrs. Arthur Meredith, Mr. and Mrs. Mervyn 
Mackenzie, Mr. and Mrs. F. L. Jarvis, Mr. 
Alexander McDonell, Mra. Angus McDonell, 
Miss McDonell, Mr. and Mrs, Percival Ridout, 
Mr. avd Mrs. Cospy, Mr. and Mr-. Kingsford, 
Miss Hector, Mrs. and Miss MacKenzie, Miss 
Cosens, Captain M iedonald, Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Fleming, Mr. and Mrs. Dunstan, Miss McLean, 
Miss Maud McLean, Miss Osler. Mr. Hsnder- 
son, Mr, Fitzgerald, the Misses Morphy, D-. 
and Mrs. Spencer, Mrs. Gillespie, Mr. R. Cassels, 





o'clock. A large attendance is hoped for. 


Mrs. J. H. Dight of Duluth, Minnesota, is 
visiting her father, Mr. George Eakin of Carl- 


ton street. 
- 


Miss Neliie Johnston, of Misses E. &*H. 


Johnston, has returned home after an enjoy- 
able European trip. 


* 


The young ladies of Brighton gave a most 
successful leap year hop last Tuesday evening 


in the Roller Skating Riak, which was artistic- 
ally devorated with flags, curtains, Chinese 
lanterns, etc., for the occasion. The well waxed 
floors, neat programmes, delicious supper, good 
music and choice society all helped to insure a 
most enjoyable evening, and when God Save 
the Queen was played all joined in voting it 
the most successful hop of theseason, Among 
the guests present were: From Toronto—Mr, 
and Mrs. Drummond, Miss Macfarlane, Miss H. 
MacKechnie and Mr. Turner. Bowmanville— 
Messrs, Rowiand and Stroud. Grafton—The 
Misses and Mr. Standly, Miss H. Barnum and 
Messrs, Pratt and Rogers. Colborne—The 
Misses Forde, Strong. Nicol, MeGlennon, 
Thomas, Messrs. Johnson, Dewey, Macfarlane, 
Mahew and McGlennon. Trenton—Mrs, Mac- 
aulay, the Misses and Mr. R. Macaulay, Dr 
and Miss Hawly, Miss Hope, Mr, and Miss By- 
water, Messrs. Arnott, Molson and H. Whet- 
tier. Belleville—Messra, Mikel, Auston and 
Armstrotig. Deseronto—D:. Dulmadge and 
Mr. Malley. Napanee—Mrs, W. A. Daley. 
Campbellford—Mr. J.C. Fuwlds. Baltimore— 
Mrs, Falket and Miss Glazer. Brighton—Mrs, 
Mackechnis, Mr. and Mrs. Auston, Mr. Rogers, 
Mr. Squires, Mes, Bullock, Mr. and Mrs, Siicox, 


charmed with his lectures on Savonarola, 
Kingsley’s Water Babies and The Princess. 
a 





OUTHERN 
TOUR 


Bermuda, Florida, Nassau, Cuba, Mexico, Jamai Bar- 
pases, West Indies, ‘Azores, Reviera, Egypt, Palestine’ Etc, 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Gen. 8. 8. and Tourist Agenoy, 72 Yonge St., Toronto. * 


HERBERT K, SIMPSON 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
143 Oollege Street - - Toronto 


8ap DOOR WEST OF QUEEN 8T. AVENUE 
Successor to late Norman & Fraser. 


The lacrosse match between Barrie and 
Brampton which was played at the Rosedale 
grounds last Wednesday afternoon, attracted 
an immense throng of people. The skilful play- 
ing by both clubs merited well the repeated 
and enthusiastic applause of the numerous 
spectators, but Barrie came out victorious and 
were carried off the field amid great cheers by 
their many friends, Brampton, Aurora and 
Newmarket were wel! represented in the 

(Continued from Page Eleven.) 











S GOVERNESS—Two Young Ladies, 

j wt returned from Germany, who will teach French, 
Germin and music, seek engagements as resident gover- 
nesses in school* or families. Good references given and 


required. Address Box £63, Woodstock. 
See to the Water 


Cholera = You Drink 


No water should be used for drinking or cooking purposes unless it is perfectly pure, and 
the easiest way that this can be attained is to see that every drop of water you use is perfeetly 
purified through one of the “SUCCESS” FILTERS, which will efiectually remove the 
Germs of the DREADFUL EPIDEMIC with which we are now threatened. 

_ The Filters are constructed on the most scientific principles, and can be easily taken to 
pieces for cleaning purposes. 


Made of Best Glazed Brown Stoneware; 8 Gallons Capacity; Price $5 00 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


King Street ast Ponta TORONTO 
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Hints on Hand Wear. 





N nope of the minor items of dress has 
fashion wrought more marked changes 


than in gloves. 


Years ago, the average woman wore 
gloves which it was a work of grace 
and often the task of an expert to put 
Now all this is 

changed; and, instead of a semi-de- 
formed, pinched-up hand, which sometimes 
more nearly resembled the foot ofa chicken 
than the hand of a human being, we have 
symmetrical, easy, comfortably fitting gloves, 
which add much to the charm ofa beautiful 
hand, and, when well chosen, conceal the 
defects of one which lacks the minor points of 


on to her hands, 


attractiveness, 


Very tight-fitting gloves are so entirely out 
of fashion that to wear them proves one 
There is an in- 
creasing demand for gloves of heavier kid than 
those which have been for some seasons 


ignorant of current styles. 


popular. 


There are firm, fine kid gloves which are 
much liked by English women, but have thus 
far found comparatively littke favor in this 
Tourists who have become familiar 
with them are calling for them, and as a matter 
of course they must be kept by the leading 


country. 


dealers. 


These gloves will outwear two or three pairs 
Possibly this 
is one reason why merchants do not take more 
In many places 
in others it is 


of the ordinary grades of gloves. 


pains to keep them in stock. 
they are not to be had at all; 
only occasionally that one can find them. 


There is much complaint of the quality of 


gloves ordinarily found in the stores. Not one 
pair in three will bear the second wearing 
without breaking out somewhere. The threads 
with which they are sewed wear off, and those 
who wear over-seamed gloves will find them 
split on the ends of the fingers in a very short 
time. This is one of the advantages of the 
stitched-through seams. The edge of the kid 
protects the stitching, which wears very much 
longer on this account; besides, the stitched, 
through seams are done with a much better 
thread. 

There is quite as much of a revolution in the 
color of gloves as in the size. Half a dozen 
years ago a woman wearing white gloves and a 
gray walking-dress created a profound sensa- 
tion during the entire length of her walk down 
the fashionable portion of Broadway. People 
stared and wondered; some laughed, others 
shrugged their shoulders and declared that she 
must be out of her mind. To-day, one might 
meet twenty white-gloved women in the space 
of a single block. And so fashion changes. 

Gray gloves are going out of fashion, as are 
also gray materials of almost all sorts. Brown 
seems to be in the astendant, and brown tan, 
many of the shades quite dark, will be among 
the most desirable colors, 

White, ivory and putty-colored gloves are 
much liked ; also a shade which appears to be 
made up of gray, white and yellow, making a 
dingy, creamy tint. 

White chamois gloves are sold in enormous 
quantities. While they are liked by a great 
many persons, there is nothing in the glove 
line which is as durable and every way satis- 
factory asa fine grade of finished kid. Such 
gloves may be cleaned with perfect success. 
Cheap grades of finished kid are less desirable 
than undressed kid. According to the best 
authorities, the coming glove is the Biarritz 
glove, whichis cut with a whole wrist. In 
good grades of goods, these are the most con- 
venient and durable of all styles. Many ladies 
use them for driving gloves, but they are 
scarcely as desirable for this purpose as the 
snug buttoned gloves, as the constant pulling 
of the reins will sometimes draw the gloves 
almost entirely dewn from the wrists. With 
the almost universal use of white duck and 
pique dresses, white gloves have become a 
necessity. Itis very easy to clean them, and 
they may be made almost as nice as new by the 
use of naphtha. This should be handled with 
the utmost rapidity, as leather saturated with 
this preparation for any length of time loses its 
elasticity, and becomes tender and almost 
worthless after a time. Merely washed, rinsed 
and dried in the air, it is, however, entirely 
harmless, 

Much can be done to add to the durability of 
gloves by rubbing the inside with some soft, 
fine oil. Almond oil is probably the best for 
this purpose. The leather absorbs it and be- 
comes soft, pliable and elastic. 

With the coming of elbow sleeves, very long- 
wristed gloves are again in fashion ; eight or 
ten button gloves will be the rule with the new 
style of sleeves. 

Russian leather gloves are popular with 
many persons. The odor of them is liked 
among the other belongings, and even those 
who do not care for wearing the leather some- 
times keep a pair of them in the glove box on 
this account. The same object will, however, 
be obtained by saturating a bit of leather with 
hemlock oil, which is the basis of the Russian 
tan. La Mops, 





Tennyson’s Princess. 


Rev. Prof. Clark delivered a lecture last week 
before the Ladies’ Association of St. Peter's 
church, Brockville, on Tennyson’s Princess. 
Tt was a fine defence of the poem, and a sum- 
mary of it should be widely interesting. He 
said: “The poem was no doubt suggested by 
the movement in behalf of women’s rights 
which was begun about half a century ago—a 
mov:ament full of earnestness and absurdity, of 
truth and exaggeration, the revolt against con- 
vention passing into a rebellion against nature. 
The Princess was in deadly earnest in her 
efforts for the regeneration of women, and she 
was in a great measure in the right, as the 
Prince saw, as her brothers saw ; but she was 
guilty of a double error in imagining woman 
to be as man and in thinking that she could 
work out her own destiny independently. 
Moreover, she made the mistake of sup- 
posing that knowledge was omnipotent. 

It had been said that the character of the 
Prince, who tells the story throughout, was 
insignificant. This was a complete mistake, 





The harmony, the completeness, the fairness 
of the Prince’s mind (as so often happens) was 
taken for weakness. 

The Prince, “ while life was yet in bud and 
blade,” 


had been betrothed to a neighboring 


He granted the compact. 


* But then she had a will; was he to blame? 
And maiden fancies ; loved to live alone 
Among her women ; certain would not wed.” 


court of Gama. 


old—for having fostered these ideas. 


enter the precinct of the woman’s college. 


singing a boisterous song. 


grounds, 


a hostage. 


should abandon his claim. 


Psyche confessed her love for Cyril. 


Among the most beautiful passages in the 
poem are some of those relating to the Prince’s 
recovery, and to the rising of love in Ida’s 
heart as she watched him coming back to life. 
Yet she was unwilling to abandon her old pur- 
pose. Women should be elevated, arid how could 
she give herself to a man who had no sympathy 
with her plans? ThePrince’s reply is intended 
to convey the author's solution of the problem. 
The passage is long but the gist of it is con- 


tained in the following lines: 
For woman is not undeveloped man, 
But diverse: could we make her as the man 
Sweet love were slain, his dearest bond is this 
Not like to like, but like in diffsrence. 
Yet in the long years liker must they grow, 
The man be more of woman, she of man ; 
He gain in sweetness and in moral height, 
Nor lose the wrestling thews that throng the world ; 
She mental! breadth, nor fail in childware care, 
Nor lose the childlike in the larger mind ; 
Till at the igst she set herself to man, 
Like perfect music unto noble words.” 





Just the kind for the 
Oall and inspect them. 
CHOICE ROSES and cther Seasonable Flowers 


always on hand. 
Wedding Bouquets, House and Church Dece- 


Another shipment just arrived. 
house. Varied assortment. 


rations our specialty. 


S. TIDY & SON - 164 Yonge Street 


Conservatory (475 Ontarie St.) Tel. 3057 
Store Tet. 2089 
N. B.—Funeral designs on short notice. 
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princess, and had carried her picture and one 
dark tress of her hair by his heart for years. 
When he was grown up, his father, a rough old 
king, who had no sympathy with these notions 
about woman’s rights, sent to the father of the 
princess, King Gama, todemand the fulfilment 
of the contract. Gama was a delightful old 
imbecile who did not want to quarrel with his 
own family, nor yet with a powerful neighbor. 


The old king in great wrath proposed war, 
but the Prince went off with two companions, 
Florian and Cyril, and made their way to the 
In a most characteristic 
speech the temporizing old king told how his 
daughter had got filled with these new notions, 
blaming the two widows—Lady Blanche, who 
had a daughter grown to early womanhood, 
and Lady Psyche, who had a baby two years 
He could 
do little for them, but he would give the Prince 
a letter to his daughter, the Princess Ida, not 
knowing that it was death fur any man to 


As the only way of gaining admission, they 
dressed as women and entered as students, 
But Fiorian was recognized by the Lady Psy- 
che, his sister, and Cyril revealed his sex by 
The company broke 
up. The princess was thrown into a river, 
from which she was saved by the Prince. 
Cyril and Psyche fled, and the Prince and 
Florian were ignominiously expelled from the 


But the old king, hearing of his son’s danger, 
had levied war and was keeping King Gama as 
Everything seemed to fight against 
the Princess—nature, ridicule, and now war. 
It was resolved that a company of King Gama's 
men led by the three brothers of the Princess 
should fight a similar company led by the 
Prince and his twocompanions—the conditions 
being that, in case the Prince was victorious 
the Princess should marry him, otherwise he 
The three friends 
went down beneath the arm of Arac, the giant 
brother of Ida, and were almost done to death. 

The college was broken up, the wounded 
were tended by those who remained, and the 
failure of the Princess’ scheme became mani- 
fest. The Lady Blanche, selfish and imperious, 
scoffed at the bringing of the wounded within 
the walls of the college, but her daughter 
Melissa became betrothed to Florian. The 
little child of Psyche was kept by the Princess 
when its mother fled, and this child forms an 
important element in the development of the 
plot, being with the Princess a witness to 
nature and keeping awake her human feelings. 
Through Cyril's intervention the babe was 
restored to its mother, and at last the Lady 








S. W. Cor. 


WO thoughts are valuable to 


note in connection with silks 
this season. 

Firstly, to adopt the plan of the 
preacher, they'll be more than usu- 
ally worn for dress purposes. A 
black silk dress will not be a nov- 
elty in dress wear. The pendu- 
lum has swung to the other side, 
and it'll be fashionable for all 
classes to wear silk. We've built 
on this condition and made our 
purchases in silks accordingly. 

Black Gros Grain Silks, 755., worth $1. 


Black Peau de Sole, 85c, wholesale price $1. 
Black Armuro, exceptionally yood for wear, $1. 


Secondly, silks for evening wear will be the 
popular and correct thing. Never have we 
been able to show so large and beautiful range. 
If one of those little affairs, a wedding, is on 
hand, no place can more completely fill the 
bill. Our arrangements are complete for show- 
ing our evening silks by gas light, so that the 
most perfect effects in making a selection are 
secured. Particulars of a few liues : 


China Silks, 700 pieces, 21 inches wide, 17}c. 
Shot Silks, all leading colors. 40c. 
Duchess Satin, 350, worth 600. 


ORDER SILKS BY LETTER 
R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
Street West. 


ohms Sime 


For Cheap, Choice and 
Useful Jackets and Capes 


One of the finest stocks of Mantiles in the Dominion, and 
at prices to astonish the very closest buyers. 


A Pleasure to Show Our New Goods 


212 YONGE STREET 





CAUTION 


Beware of imitations of 


BABYS OWN 
SOAP 


The only genuine has the 


ALBERT TorLetT Soar Co.’s 
name on the wrapper on each 
cake. 


NEW YORK GOODS 
LADIES’ OVERGAITERS 


Gray. Fawn, Tas, Seal 
Brown, Navy Blue and 
Black. 








Prices range from 


$1.00 to $1.75 
79 King Street East 


ROYAL CROWN TABLE WATER 


if BY APPOINTMENT 


TO H.M.THE  bcdhahatiel OF aes 


Easy of digestion.— Dr. Schevaun. 


Prescribed with great advantage to children. — Dr. 
Sutherland. 


Exquisitely pure.—Prof. Wanklyn. 








For Sale by All First class Wine Merchants, 
Hotels and Restaurants 


MADAME IRELAND'S 


Herbal Toilet Soap 


The Canadian Pharmaceutical Journal of December 1 
says: ‘* Madame prior eho y whioh is now ne. co 


duced in Canada, possesses all the characteristics of a per- 
fect non-irritating detergent. It possesses ne medici- 
pal properties whichwender it very useful some cuta- 


neous affections. 


It is offered exciusivel theses the 
drug trade. . 





SUPERFLUOUS HAIR REMOVED BY ELECTROLYSIS. 


We devote a full hour to each Face Massage, Filling out Hollow Cheeks and treating the skin for Wrinkles, Black- 


heads, Coarse Pores, etc. 


We give GERMAN BATHS for 
THIN and NERVOUS LADIES, 
and scientifically develop the bust. 
Those who have grown smaller trying 
others are satisfied with our treat- 
ments. 


wee —_s studied 


requested to e on as our | 





We can reduce your flesh fifteen 
pounds in a month and keep you 
feeling perfectly well. Best of ref- 
erences given. 


nd he uine eki tside 
rrr cs Sa oll paren ttneates cette Abie Oe. 


talty Aamwaned an bath Youus purest Send stomp for " Aids to 


MRS. GERVAISE GRAHAM, |45% YONGE STREET. 





Yonge and Queen | o's best edition. 


AMERICAN FAIR 


191 and 334 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 


In our August Clearing Sale all 
goods are marked tu capture those 
who buy a good thing when they 


see it. 
Webster's Great icone’ $1.25. 
CG 


all authors, 16>.; best cl th bound, 193. Paper cover 
all good authors, 7c, regular ice 25c. Dore’s 
Bible Gallery and other works, 95c. These last are Cas- 


Shaw! straps in great variety, 100., reduced from 260. 


We will close a — consignment of beautiful Albums at 


lees than cost of 
cost. See them. 


Boya’ Safety Bicvoles, $6, were $13, and with rubber tire 
$8, were $16. Boys’ High Wheel, $3 50, were $7.50. Baby 

Carriages, $5 50, were $10. Hammocks, 50 per cent. of 
real value. 

Handsome Crcquet Sete, 640., worth $1.25 ; Toilet Paper, 
full 1006 sheet package, 92, Rolls, 1060. 

An immense Display of Agate lronware Teapots, 50>., 
worth $1.25; Preserving Kettles at half Price ; best Crown 
and Gem Preserving Jars, pints, 88:.; quarta, 98c.; 2 
quarts, $1.24. 

Closing ont a lot of beautifal Window Blinds, complete, 
49c., worth $1 25. Purses, new designe and best French 


mportation, and not one-half cf usual 


goods, at less than half usual price. 


Store closes at 6.30 p.m., except Saturday evening, o 
until 10.30 p.m. Cems and see. 7 a eer 


W. H. BENTLEY 


3 King St. Hast 


FIRST FLAT 
Ascend by Elevator 





PROF - DAVIDSON 
The Famous Chiropodist 
and Masicure 
Has again established himself on 
King Street. Those troubled with 
Corns, Banions and Ingrowing 
Nails should call and see the pro- 

fessor at 


49 King Street West, Room 7 
@eeeoe7ees9?¢e7e¢es?d? 


Bingham:,, 


Print ececece 


Invitations 


For Weddings, Parties, Etc. @ @ ©@ 


Good °°°°°°° 


38 Adelaide St. West 
@e@ee@eoeoeeeesenes @ 


Toronto @eeeee 08 
@®eee0eee¢eeee82 


WHERE SESE LADIES MEET. 











There isa place on Yonge Street, 
A place of fashions and of styles ; 
There it is where all the fashionable ladies meet, 
For hundreda (all round) of miles, 
To consult about the styles of hair, 
The eminent coiffeur artist, 
Who will show the lovely ladies fair 
How to dress the hair in a twist. 


Fasbions and styles are to his command. 
His name is Jean Trancle-Armand. 
No equal he has in thie great land 
Of the American continent. 
In Europe, wees the artistic world, 
Well known this famous name is, 80 I am told. 
Through natural gifts of the creations 
Has he obtained prices for his art of all the nations. 


A Frenchman true in test and way 
He is, so ali his lovely patrons say. 
No other man can imitate his art and test, 
Acknowledge you must who know Frenchmen best. 
——— have tried, and try it yet, 
imitate, but these styles are to get. 
They take recourse to great Paris name, 
For advantage sake, but without fame. 
The public to-day is not so blind ; 

They see through the design from behind. 
Dedicated from an obscure patron to J. TRANCLE-AR- 
MAND, the only French Ladies’ Hair-dreseer and 

Hair-desler in Toronto. 

Anti-eeptic Face Batb, Face Massage, Face Treatment. 
Best and most scientific system for purifying the skin and 
preservation of a healthy complexion, with wonderful suc- 
cess. Manicure in all its detail. Parlor now open with 
above establishment. Oonsultation free. 


441 Vonage St. and 1 Carlten St. Tel. 2498, 


Well bound books, 


IS THE VERDIOT 


or 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering ot superior sateen. Car be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


IZOD 


IZODS coRttrs 








~ PATENT CORSETS 
Are the Best. 


Tn tty 
Speci wy 

Medical ovinion onesie them 
for THE HEALTH. 

Public opinion all over the world 
unanimous that the 
passed for COMFORT. STYLE. 
AND DURABILITY. Saup 
Iv seVeRY ‘Town Tanpugnee> 
THe Wortp. Name and oa 


Mark, Anchor, ga every Batatee 
box. Ask p= Draper or Outfitter 
for IZOD'S make; take no other 

and see you get them, as bad makes 


are often sold torsake of extra prot, 
Write for our sheet of Dra’ 


E. IZOD & SON. 
80, Milk 8t., London: 
Manufactory: LaNDPoRT, HANTS. 


DRESSMAKING 


Evening Dresses.and Rid- 
ing Habits 
ALSO 


Cutting and Fitting Dresses 
and Mantles 


Dressmakers’ Magic Scale for 
e 
With lessons or without. 


Order Corsets to Measure 


In any style. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. 


MISS CHUBB 


2564 WONGE STREET 
Just south of Trinity Square. 


CLEARIN G SALE 


During the sine of July and 
August MISS HOLLAND will be 
prepared to offer the balance of 
her Fine Millinery Stock, to- 
gether with Flowers, Feathers, 
Ribbons, &c., at an undercost for 
cash. 

MISS DUFFY’S Mantles, 
Wraps, Jackets, &c., are also re- 
duced to half price, and ladies de- 



























siring travelling or boating gar- 
ments should take this oppor- 
tunity of replenishing their ward- 
robe at low cost. 


112 Yonge Street, West Side 


Two Doors South of Adelaide 


LADIES 


ASK FOR 


BARBOUR’S 


LINEN THREADS 


The Best for All 
Purposes 


Sold by All Dealers 











VISITORS TO THE FAIR 


Will Find Much to Interest Them at 


M'PHERSON’S 


The Headquarters for Shoe Novelties in 
Toronto 


GEORGE 


McPHERSON 


186 YONGE STREET 





Complexion Treatment 


The opening of the Massage Parlors at Dorenwend’s has 
been well received by the ladies of Toronto, and already 
a large business hae been done. Not only is the oom- 
plexion made beautiful, but headache and neuralgia are 
removed. 

Appointments should be made at once—personally or by 
Telephone 1551. 


Dorenwend’s 


103 and 105 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


FURNITURE AND CARPETS 


EXTRA VALUE IN CARPETS 


Givi US A CALL 


FALL HOUSE-CLEANING 


Remember our Carpet Cleaner is the only re- 
Ail Kinde "of uph er'ng and repairing promptly at- 
tended to. sed 


J. & Js L. O'MALLEY 
Telephone 1067 160 Queen St, West” 
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CHAPTER XI. 
JOHN ORANE INTERFERES, 

John Crane had never seen Frank Jeaters 
until the latter came into the shop at Muscovy 
piace with Edith Orr that afternoon. John 
Crane gazed at the tall, handsome stranger 
with steady, unoffensive, unoffended eyes. 

** Mr. Crane,” said Mrs. Orr gravely, “ this is 
Mr. Fancourt, who has taken our rooms ; Mr. 
Fancourt, Mr. Crane, who helps us with the 
business, and looks after all the work that has 
to be done.” 

** Miss Orr has just been telling me of Mr. 
Crane,” said Jeaters, bowing politely. ‘* She 
has informed me, Mr. Crane, that only for your 
assistance the difficulties of her mother's busi- 
ness would be very great indeed.” 

John Crane bowed but said nothing. ‘ This 
ood-looking ledger,” he thought, ‘seems to 

ve taken more than lodgings; he seems to 
have taken an interest in the family with the 
rooms,” 

“TI must run away now, Mrs. Orr,” Crane 
said aloud, turning to the widow; ‘‘I have 


ber 


* RO OR 2 tain, oe 
. 


to all, lifted his hat, and left the shop. 

* Mr, Crane lives at the other side of the 
river, Mr. Fancourt, and comes to us every 
day,” said Mrs, Orr. “If you would like to go 
to your rooms they are quite ready.” 

“Thank you,” said Jeaters, “I think I will 
run up for a few minutes anyway.” 

“You will use the rooms to-night?” she 


asked. 
He started. “Use them to-night! Iam not 
sure. I will let you know later,” and he went 


through the side door into the passage, as- 
cended the stairs, entered the sitting-room over 
the river, and flinging himself into an easy 
chair gave a sigh of relief. 

Jeaters did not feei himself to-day. He was 
suffering from a double reaction ; from the re- 
action after the terrible excitement of the night 
before, and after the drug he had taken to stay 
his thoughts. He had not gone near St. Vin- 
cent place. He felt relaxed, shattered. He 
could not make his mind up to anything. He 
knew logical thought was an impossibility in 
his present condition. 

Since his awaking that day he had told him- 
self a hundred times that he had done nothing 
which laid him open to the law of the land, and 
now he was telling himself with pitiful insist- 
ency that he had been guilty of no serious 
offence against even the moral law. 

Of course he had on the previous evening 
given Pollie an account of purely imaginary 
occurrences of the night before, but many men 
hardly ever told their wives truly of how they 
had spent their time when out late, 1nd their 
inventions are but laughed at or ar~ treated as 
venial faults. 

If he had only not opened thai accursed trap 
door, or if he had only shut ‘*;down before leav- 
ing, there would have ‘sen nothing of con- 
mee for him to reyroach himself with. 

ad that unhapty woman risen from her bed 
in sleep, and whiie wandering about the great 
hall been attracted to the spot where she 
knew the »yit existed, and fallen into the pit? 
If so, what then? 

He would not, he could not, think of such a 
matter. Why should he? It was absurd, 

tesque, and yet if it were so monstrous why 
id he allow it to torture and madden him ? 


4 Ay, he could and would answer this last 
question. The idea tortured and maddened 
him because he was out of sorts, because he 
had made a fool of himself iast night in imagin- 
ing evils which could never arise; because he 
had swallowed that baneful drug and was now 
well-nigh distraught. Because, in short, he 
was at present a craven fool. 

One good result had come out of the past few 
days: he had secured this haven ot safety 
where even his name was not known. He 
could not be traced to Muscovy place, from 
either Hoxton or St. Vincent place. At Mus- 
covy place he was a new mar ; a bachelor, with 
no record. 

If he should want a refuge here it lay open to 
him. Of course he did not contemplate re- 
quiring sanctuary, but, anyway, it would give 
him a sense of security to know he could walk 
into this house at any time, and rest unidenti- 
fied with his other self and at peace. In fact, 
he was using the place to-day asan asylum. 
Had he not come here asa matter of course? 
and could he not stay here as a matter of 
right ? 

This house, with the river under his window, 
owned an advantage which had profoundly 
impressed him. This river ran under his win- 
dow, and although he was not a particularly 
good swimmer he should not be afraid to trust 
himself te the water at the /back if he were 
threatened in front. 

With a start he bethought himself of a 
strange forgetfulness. He had omitted to pro- 
vide himself witn luggage! What would the 
people of the place deem of a man who took up 
his quarters with no baggage. no goods but the 
clothes he wore? This omission must be recii- 
fied at once. 

He rose and descended the stairs to the hall. 

If Frank Jeaters had been in doubt as to the 
criminality of his thoughts one singular fact 
ought to have relieved him of that doubr. He 
had not in all his cogitations ever allowed bis 
mind to rest on Edith O:r, although her fizure 
was never for an instant absent from his ima- 
gination, although she, and she alone, had been 
the cause of his taking the Jodgings yesterday. 

Jeaters went out by the side door, meeting 
no one on his way. He had found scmething 
to do, and finding something to do just now 
was better than getting a legacy in ordinary 
times, 

Earlier that dav, in coming to Muscovy place, 
he had avoided Verdon. Hedid not want to 
pass the St. Vincent now. He had no care to 
shrink from general observation. His person 
was unknown hereabouts, and his real name 
had been kept to himself. He walked briskly 
to Furham Railway Station and booked for 
London Bridge. 

Crossing the river, he found a tailor and out- 
fitter’s in Bishopsgate street, bought a suit of 
ready made clothes and a supply of linen, and 
told the tailor to put his purchases on one side, 
until he came back with a portmanteau for 
them, adding that he was on his way from Lin- 
colnshire to Cornwall, and bad lost his luggage. 


He took a hansom, drove to Houndsditch, 
dismissed the cab, bought a second-hand port- 
manteau, and, carrying it in his hand, went to 
another shop, where he obtained twenty yards 
of inch rope, which he put into the upper com- 
partment of the portmanteau. He drove back 
to the tailor’s, packed his new clothes in his 
valise, re crossed the Thames and went back to 
Furham by train, 

He stepped out of the Furham railway 
station a new man, almost his old self. The 
run up to town, the feeling that he had been 
doing something to complete his plan, and the 
increas distance from the terrors of last 
night and the malign influence of yesterday all 
tended to soothe and cheer him. 

The frenzy of last night, he told himself, had 
been completely, or almost completely, ground- 
less-—a trick of overheated imagination. Noth- 
ing dreadful had happened at St. Vincent 
place. He had never meant more than to 
startle Pollie and rouse her upa little. She 
wanted rousing up, goodness knows, Perhaps 
he had not been very wise or considerate in 
leaving the trap door open ; perhaps he had not 
been very kind in leaving her another night to 
go to bed in that empty barrack by herself, 
ee ee tia se been very good natured in 
t her the yarn about that dead woman 


only just time to catch the ferry.” He bowed 



































and we were perfectly wrong to take Mr. Fan- 
court into the house without any kind of refer- 


anxiously. 


we want the rooms in a week, and we must 
ask Mr. Crane what we are todo in the mean- 
time to make all safe here. 
ber that often we have valuable things which 
we could not pay for if they were 
often we have things that mere money could 
not make good to the owners.” 


breath taken away by the vigor and decision of 
the girl, ‘‘ I hope you will think well over this, 
It would look very strange to let our rooms to 
this gentleman yesterday and teli him to-day 
we must have them ina week. Then remem- 
ber the fifteen shillings. 
would be.” 


strange; but if we have behaved like silly 
people, mother, we must take the consequences 
even if the consequences are dis. 


night, mother. 
of allowing such a thing. 
not stay to-night. He can go back to his former 
lodgings or get a bed at an hotel. 
Mr. Crane and ask him to call and advise us. 
He will come to-night, I dare say, if I ask him 
specially. 
to Mr. Fancourt, until we see Mr. Crane. Mr. 
Fancourt is gone out. 


but it is very disagreeable about having to tel 
him he can’t stay here to-night, and the fifteen 
shijlings a week are badly wanted.” 


tell you I am very glad he is not to stay. I met 
him b 
ago. 
was not the same face as you saw with him 
here.” 


Your face is chanuing too. Do you mean that 
he was disguised ?” 


put aside his disguise. 
he was disguised. 
time disguised,” 


rising and staring in fear at the beautiful girl 
whose face had 
abstracted as though 
with invisible thinge. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


TWICE LOST: 


A Tale of Love and Fortune. 


i By RICHARD DOWLING, 
uthor of “ The Hidden Flame,” “ Fatal Bonds,” “ Tempest Driven,” “ A Baffling Quest,” Ete. 








ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


found in the river. But all these together fell 
very far short of real wickedness, to say noth- 
ing at allofcrime. He had been making a fool 
of himself in attaching tragic importance to 
things in no way out of the path of common 
everyday experience. Pollie was all right at 
St. Vincent place, and as soon as he had de- 
posited his valise at Mrs, Orr's he would go to 
the hotel and see how Pollie had been getting 
on in his absence. This whole affair of taking 
lodgings under an assumed name was nothing 
more than a harmless attempt to get rid of the 
tedium of his humdrum life. It was merely a 
feeble and somewhat childish device for trying 
to satisfy a somewhat silly craving for the 
semblance of a romance. 

Frank Jeaters, having by these thoughts and 
reflections cajoled himself intoa pleasant state 
of mind, stepped out with an elastic tread to- 
wards Muscovy place. 

While her new lodger was in town that day, 
Mrs. Orr received a letter which threw her into 
&@ state of extreme agitation. She was a talka- 
tive, but not communicative woman. She 
never blurted out that which she had resolved 
to keep to herself. John Crane was to speak 
to Edie, and it would be best to leaveall he had 
to say for him to say himself. She told herself 
that when there is no occasion for elders to 
appear with a veto in a love affair, it is best to 
leave the whole matter in the hands of the 
young peopie themselves, 

Some time after the introduction of John 
Crane to Mr. Edward Fancourt in the shop, 
the widow get a letter by hand from Crane, 
and with the substance of that letter she did 
not know how todeal. She wasin no danger 
of telling Edith that John Crane had proposed, 
but she felt in some doubt as to whether she 
ought or ought not to tell her daughter the 
contents of this letter. Only that John Crane 
had made plain to her his intentions with re- 
gard to Edie, this letter would never have been 
written. It would look like presumption for 
him to interfere in domestic arrangements if 
he was likely to own no stronger claim upon 
her attention than that of being her naid ser- 
vant. But knowing his aspiration., nothing 
could be more reasonable than that he should 
write this letter. 

Edith was busy gett'.g the tea ready when 
Mrs. Orr made v uer mind to speak, and called 
the girl to her in the shop. 

“Tam ete I don’t know what to do about a 
letter I aave just got from Mr. Crane.” 

‘* A letter from Mr. Crane, mother!” cried the 
girl in astonishment. She had come into the 
body of the shop, an! was standing outside the 
counter, resting her elbow on one of the counter 
glass cases, in which were displayed a few old 
spectacles and a few cheap silver trinkets. 
** What can he have had to write about? It is 
only a little while since he was here.” 

“It isn’t about the business, child. It’s about 
Mr. Fancourt.” 

** About Mr. Fancourt, mother!” cried the 
girl, still more astonished. ‘‘In the name of 
wonder, what has Mr. Crane to say about Mr. 
Fancourt? I thought they never met until you 
introduced them here to-day.” 

“*No ; they never met until then, and it’s very 
awkward ; but here’s the letter. Read it for 
yourself, Edie, and tell me what you think of 
it. Mr, Crane wrote because he is not coming 
here this evening.” 

The mother held out Crane’s letter. 
follows: 

“DeaR Mrs. OrrR,—Of course I have no 
right to interfere in the matter. I am sure 

ou have done all the case requires, and that 

r. Fancourt is a highly respectable gentle- 
man. But I trust you were very particular 
about references. Remember, the goods in 
which you deal are not ordinary 8, and 
that though you havea safe and put the jewelry 
into it every night, no safe is any good if the 
key goes astray. I have often thought of sug- 
gesting that you sbould take that bill out of 
the window, but I put off doing so because you 
told me you never had even an enquiry about 
the apartments. A jeweler ought not to let 
lodgings to anyone who is not personally known 
to him, and I do not think lodgings ought to 
be let in a jeweler’s where there is no man, 
unless the lodger is a relation or personal 
friend. I bave seen Mr. Fancourt only once, 
to-day, in row presence, and I was favorabl 
struck by him. If you are quite satisfied wit 
his references you need not give this letter 
another thought, and I am sorry for troubling 
you with it. **Il am, dear Mrs, Orr, 

‘** Yours very sincerely, 
** JOHN CRANE,” 


The girl drew back into the middle of the 
shop when she had finished reading the letter, 
and let the hand hoiding it fall to her side and 
with a gesture of decision and disappointment. 

** Well, Edie,” said the mother, ‘‘ what do 
you think of it?” 

“Think of it!” cried the daughter with a 
frown. ‘* Why, mother, there is only one thing 
to think of it. Mr. Crane is perfectly right, 


It ranas 


ence at all, and there is only one thing for it 
now. 

** And what is that, child?” said the mother 
** Keep to our bargain, and let him 
stay? He is surely not a thief, dear?” 

**We can't tell him now, mother, that we 
want references ; but we can and must tell him 


We must remem- 


ost, and 


** My dear child,” said the old woman, her 


What a help that 
‘No doubt it will look strange, and more than 
able.” 
‘*But we can do nothing to-night.” 

“* He is not going to sleep under this roof to- 
How on earth could you think 
I'll tell him he can- 


Pil write to 


We need only speak about to-night 


I heard the door bang,” 
* Very well, child, you know best, I dare = 


“It can’t be helped, mother. And now I may 


accident as I was coming in a while 
saw him before he saw me, and his face 


**Good gracious, child, what are you saying? 


** No, quite the contrary. I mean that he had 
hen we saw him here 
I think he is most of his 
‘You terrify me,” cried the old woman 
gradually grown pal and 
she were communing 


passed from her all faith in 


The girl came back to herself with a laugh 
and cried La dere 4 ‘Mother, you need not 
alarm yourself. I don’t mean that he has false 
whiskers and alimp. I mean only that there 
are two men in Mr. Fancourt, and that one of 
them isn’t a bit nice, is like a frightened cur. 
I naticed also that while he has been here he 
never looked in my face once. Now Mr. Crane 
always looks me straight in the eyes and I like 
him for that.” 

‘““Yes, my dear, I think Mr. Crane a very 
honest man.” 

**T think so, too, and I don’t believe Mr. Fan- 
court is—but hush, mother, and sit down for 
goodness’ sake. Here comes Mr. Fancourt 
with his portmanteau,” 


CHAPTER XII. 
THE HOME-COMING OF FRANK JEATERS, 


On his way from the Furham station to Mus- 
covy place Jeaters had plucked up courage, He 
persuaded himseif that he had done very little, 
if anything, blameworthy. At the worst he 
had been only a tiifle inconsiderate in his talk, 
and the leaving of the trap-door open was no 
more than an accident, or a piece of reprehen- 
sible carelessness, of which there was no need 
to think further as nothing untoward would 
come of it. He should be back at the Verdon 
to-morrow, telling Pollie of—well, telling Pollie 
something or other, fact or fiction, but if fiction 
harwless fiction this time; suppose, about his 
chance of being appointed private secretary to 
a great nobleman, or getting an appointment 
at the head office in town. 

He opened the shop door at Muscovy place 
just as Mrs. Orr, in a painful state of trepida- 
tion, sank back to her seat at the head of the 
counter inside the window. 

* Here I am with my modest belongings, 
said he to the two women ashe let his port- 
manteau drop to the floor. 

Edith had gone back to her former post by tte 
coupter, 

**Oh,” said the girl, “‘ you have brought your 
portmanteau.” 

** Yes,” he answered, looking at her straight 
in the face for the first time, and smiling 
brightly. He nad acquitted himself of all 
charges, and could look the whole world in 
the face now. He had banished all tragic 
thoughts from his mind, and might now, 
surely, without reproach, feast his eyes on the 
radiant beauty of this biithe girl. In all his 
life he had never until the past couple of days 
denied himself the pleasure of exploring eyes. 
He was accustomed to the smiles of lovely 
eyes, and he knew the girl before him had .the 
most heavenly and inspiriting smile ever en- 
countered ; and yet now when his gaze rested 
on her face it was sober, not to say grave. He 
looked at the mother. Mrs. Orr looked still 
more disquieting ; she seemed troubled, almost 
terrified. 

He glanced from one to the other. He felt 
at first perplexed, then uneasy, and finally 
alarmed. He found no welcome on the face of 
either woman. He knew they had been a long 
time on the look out for a lodger, and that they 
were poor. Hehad taken the rooms without 
bating them a penny. It was as clear as noon- 
oy = was not welcome in this house to-day. 
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Had anything happened at the St. Vincent 
and were these two women in possession of ali 
the facts? He knew he changed color, had 
grown pale. It was a good job he had put 
down the valise, or it would have fallen from 
his unnerved hand. 

‘*T—I suppose,” he said, necting and stam- 
mering, “‘ I suppose I may go upstairs?” 

His manner was enough to convince the 
most confiding and innocent that something 
was wrong. On receipt of John Crane’s letter, 
and while discussing it with her daughter, it 
had more than once come into Mrs, Orr’s mind 
that the letter sprang out of Crane’s desire to 
guard Edith from contact with a good-looking 
and attractive stranger. No lover could be in- 
sensible to the danger of finding such a pos- 
sible rival in his way. under the very roof with 
the girl he loved. In addition to the reasons 
mentioned to Edie for pausing before turning 
away this desirable lodger, was the feelin 
that John Crane wished him gone for consid- 
erations apart from the security of the stock. 
But Fancourt’s present manner was more: con- 
clusive than sworn evidence against him. In 
this house this man should never stay. That 
Mrs. Orr now fully resolved. 

**He looks at this moment like a man who 
knew the police were after him. When he 
glanced at the door before speaking to Edie, it 
was as though he expected to see constables 
coming in with handcuffs for him.” 

On Fancourt’s question about his going up- 
stairs, Mrs. Orr looked at her daughter with 
trembling apprehension. To her horror, she 
heard the girl say : 

‘* Shall I carrygyour portmanteau for you?” 

‘* What!” he cried. ‘* You carry my port- 
manteau upstairs!” His worst fears were not 
confirmed by the question. She had not said 
‘Your wife isdead. We cannot have a mur- 
derer in the house.” He began to recover from 
his fear. He tried to smile. “Surely,” he 
said, ‘‘ you do not suppose me capable of allow- 
ing you to do such a thing? I merely wished 
to know if I was at liberty to go to my rooms ?” 

Mrs. Orr looked at her daughter, and unseen 
by him, made a gesture imploring the girl to 
dissent. 

* Because, you see, Mr. Fancourt,” said 
Edith coldly, ‘* we are in the unfortunate posi- 
tion of having no servant, and until we get one 
we shall be in a difficulty about attendence. 
a mother is not strong, aad I—I am not used 
to it.” 

** Bless my soul, Miss Orr, your serious face 
alarmed me,” cried the man. ‘I would not for 
any consideration bave you think of attending 
on me. I can easily mene for a day or two 
until you find a servant.” Neverin his life had 
he experienced such relief. He had been ex- 
pecting to hear a tale of appalling ghastliness 
in the sequel of which he knew rot how he 
might figure ; and here was he met by one of 
the most commonpiace of domestic troubles ! 
He burst into a loud, long, hysterical fic of 
laughter, and clutched the glass case on the 
counter for support. 

‘He is an escaped lunatic,” thought Mre. 
Orr, gazing at him with the round eyes of 

owerless horror, and drawing back as far as 

er seat would allow. 

The girl did not flinch. She stood eying him 
severely. ** What are you laughing at?” she 
asked in a caim, clear voice. *' 1 see nothing to 
laugh at in whatI have said. Perhaps as the 
attendance is not satisfactory you would rather 
leave the rooms. We shall be very glad to take 
them off your bands,” 

He recovered himself at once and cried, ‘‘Oh! 
pray excuse my most unbecoming behavior. I 
must have laughed or I should have died. But 
{ did not laugh at what you said, but at some- 
thing in my own mind. Since I was here to 
day i have been in town paying my bill at the 
last place where I lodged. I found myself at 
London Bridge with one shilling, and that 
sbiling I broke to come down to Furham. 
When I spoke in my off hand way of going 
somewhere jor to-night it suddenly occurred to 
me that I had only fourpence with me, and the 
picture of wy applying for admission to the 
casual ward flashed before my mind and was 
too overwhelmingly comic to be resisted. I 
apologize most humbly to Mrs, Orr and you for 
my ili timed levity and boisterous conduct. I 
do not remember ever to have so misbehaved 


before. Mrs. Orr, you, and you, Miss Orr, will, 
I hope, be generous and on me,” 
No speech could have been better conceived 


or better spoken for the occasion. The voice 
and manner of the man were so full of sincere 
contrition that Mrs, Orr forgave him at once. 
Kier daughter, more nice, hung back and yg oA 
accepted his apology by an inclination of her 


**I feel,” said he, with a very earnest manner, 
“that my conduct has been very distressing, 
If you will kindly lend me a shilling for my 
vallway fare I shall take myself off and get a 
bed in my old lodgings until you are quite 
ready to receive me, 

Mrs, Orr handed him the shilling and with it 

his honesty. She 





felt sure that if he had only succeeded in sleep- 
ing under her roof that night they would have 
been robbed before meenine. 

He pocketed the money, bowed, and left, suy- 
ing he would call to-morrow, and that he 
hoped Mrs. Orr would not allow herself to 
worry about the servant,as a few days made 
no difference to him. 

**T’d have sven a sovereign, ay, a five. pound 
note to be ri 
wasathief. We shall never see that shilling 
or Mr. Edward Fancourt again, thank heaven, 
dear,” said Mrs. Orr, with a sigh of relief 
en the door was shut behind him, 


**He will be back to-morrow. What on 
earth are we to do, Edie?” cried Mrs. Orr in 


*Tll send a note at once across the river to 


“He will, lam sure,” said the mother, with 
a quiet smile to herself. 
« Jeaters did not turn to the right when he 
got at the top of Muscovy place, as he should if 
he were going to walk to Verdon. 
safer, he reflected, to go there by train; in the 
first place they might see him from Orr’s, and 
it would be wiser to seem to go back to town, 
Verdon was the first stop on the way up, and 
he could book for London Bridge and get out 
at Verdon., 
safer to come and go by train, for the chance of 
being traced would be much less than by road. 
He would always come and go by train in 


















































In future! Then there was a future for him 
once again ! 
to cheerful everyday events! 
could dwell with ge mony anticipation in what 
the morrow woul 
be sunshine on the clouds in the sky, and 
people in the teeming streets, and cigars to be 
smoked in quiet hours, 
still Pollie, but, really, she did not do any 
active harm, and never interfered with him or 
questioned the truth of what he told her. If 
he were not tied to her, if he were not bound 
down to her she would not be so bad; she 
would be quite, or almost quite satisfactory, if 
he were a man of no ambition—if he, like nine 
men out of ten, like ninety-nine out of a hun- 
dred, were content to live his life without as- 
to a career of brilliant success. 
then there was Edith Orr, 

He should keep the lodgin 
and visit Furham every day, just for a change. 
He should go there the very next day, and tell 
the Orrs they need not trouble about a servant, 
for he did not thinx he should sleep there at ali, 
and he could easily get his meals out, 

And as to the future, beyond a few days or 
weeks? Well, let the far-off future, the future 
of a few weeks hence, answer for itself when it 
The present and the immediate future 
were enoug 
there was nothing threatening or dangerous 
in them, they were pleasant enough. 

What a fool, an idiot he had been last night, 
and in the earlier part of to-day, troubling him- 
self about imaginary oF 


And here was Verdon at last, in the early 
dark, with the cheerful gas lights springing up. 
And now to mske up astory for Poliie, who 
would swallow with implicit faith any he told 
Weil, he hadn’t been very good to her of 
late; and out of consideration fir his neglect 
of her, and her willingness to believe what he 
told her, let him make his story as artistic and 
credible as he could, 


Here was St. Vincent place now. After his 
wanderings and his frantic terror it looked 
familiar and homelike. 
seemed a little lonely and deserted and the 
great hotel dark and lightless and dead, But, 
then, it was the inner side of a dwelling one 
knew as home. It was the warm light and the 
cheerful welcome known to await one within 
that comforted one when one came in view of 
the house he lived in; and Jeaters knew the 
brigbt lamp would be burning in the small sit 
ting-room, and he was sure no man in London 
would have a warmer welco.wve than he this 
evening. After all, is was not the four walls or 
the lamp, but the human heart of sympathy 
and love you expected to find open to you that 
made the difference between all other places 
and home. 

Jeaters opened the wicket gate in the great 
gate of the hotel yard, passed into the hotel 
yard, and walked up to the back entrance or 
shore end of the great hall 


It was quite dark within the 
Jeaters could see nothing, absolutely nothing, 
but a few feet of the mar 
threshold. 

One of Pollie’s favorite songs was: 
View Those Scenes so Charming. 
dozens of times, sung it for her, and often 
turned it to an emanine 
line on seeing some unlovely place. 
often he had used the first bars of the song as 
the herald notes of his approach. She knew 
him by them. 
grown an invalid, she would 
she heard them, for she always knew by them 
that not only was he coming, but that 
coming in a 

He stepped inside the threshold and sang a 
8 of the song and waited and listened, 
No door was flung open. No light flashed 


few wo 
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into the darkness of the great hall. No sound 
of welcome, of recognition, of life reached him. 

He crossed the great dark hall with quick 
steps, and struck a match. The sitting-room 
and bedroom doors were open. There was 
ae tienaeee —— mon stole = tiptoe into 

e sitting-room and looked round. tees 

No one here, —— et 

He _ stepped into the bedroom and looked 
round. 

No one here. 7 

He crept out into the great hall and stood in 
the middle of it. 

He called in a soft voice, “‘ Pollie !” 


ofhim. He's a thiefif ever there 


*“ But, mother, he has left his portmanteau, No answer. 
and he never got back his watch, which alone Then louder, “ Pollie!” 
is worth ten or twelve pounds,” said the girl. No answer. 


Then louder still, ** Pollie!” 

Silence still, 

The calling of her name now made him recol- 
lect his calling her name three times the night 


Mr. Crane, asking him tocome tous. He is | beforelast. Butthere was a difference, a ter- 
sure to know more about such matt+rs than | rible difference. The night before last he saw 
we do, mother, and I’m certain he will come.” | her figure. Now he saw no figure, Then the 


great river door at the end of the hall was 
open, and the trap-door was closed. Now the 
great river door at the end of the hall was 
closed, and the trap-door was open ! 
Open, was it? Let him try. 
His match had burnt out. He lit another. 
. _ stepped over softly to the left side of{the 
a 


It would be 


Yes, the trap-door was open. 
And Poilie was gone ! 


Indeed, for the future it would be (To be Continued.) 





He Protested Too Much. 


Jack Ascot—Just one kiss. Ill not ask for 
another! 
Mamie Mascot—Oh, I'll not spoil your future 


Once again he could look forward 
in that fashion. Ask some other way! 


Once again he 
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The Maiden Smiled. 

He certainly used most remarkable gestures, 
and used them with a freedom that very much 
surprised young Mr. Leofiard, until that youth 
happened to haltingly think that a Chinaman 
was an Oriental and that the Orientals are born 
gesture makers, 

He was unusually tall for a Chinaman, and 

unusually gaunt too, and as he threw up his 
long arms to emphasize some particular state- 
—, the heavy jade bangles slipped down 
over his elbows; while, when he lowered his 
arms — he had to spread out his fingers to 
keep the stone bracelets from falling to the 
floor. Now he would poise his left hand, palm 
up, in the air, and would dart his right hand in 
and out of this, the fingers all bunched to a 
point, as though it were some bird of prey 
ne down on its quarry. At another 
time he would drop both nervous hands to the 
farthest limit of arm’s reach, scoop up an in- 
visible something, and then, lifting his head 
high, would scatter it to the four winds, with a 
tornado motion of body and limbs that was 
vez effective. 
* The play of his features was quite as remark- 
able. Like so many of his countrymen, he was 
deeply pitted with smajil-pox, but unlike most 
of his countrymen, his eyes were large, though 
ee set, and full of fire. Ais neck was 
long an i as a snake, and indeed, when 
he threw k his head, opened his mouth until 
the corners ran up to the cheek bones, and shot 
ovt a flash of light from under his half.shut 
lids, there was something quite ophidian in his 
appearance, 

hat young Mr. Leonard in his little surrep- 
titious ramble through Chinatown was at first 
attracted by the gestures and Boanergian voice 

of the Chinaman, there is no doubt; but after 
afew moments had passed his attention was 
drawn to another of the groupof which the 
orator was the center. There were six of them 
in this group, sprawled about the little gloomy 
store, in which nothing particular seemed to be 
sold. Five of them were men and the sixth 
was a woman, or giri, or child, young Mr. 
Leonard could not exactly say which. Any- 
way, whatever her age may have been, she was 
as pretty as a peach—or rather as a nectarine, 
for, like that fruit she was small and round 
and plump and juicy; like it, her skin was 
smooth and yellowish-brown, with red splashes 
here and there; and she—still like the fruit— 
no doubt looked to be a good deal better than 
she really was. Her hair was starched out on 
each side of her head like a black butterfly's 
wings, and was twisted into a bar behind that 
looked like the handle of a black teapot. This 
general gloominess of headgear was, however, 
relieved by sundry little paper chrysanthe- 
mums stuck here and there, while in the thick- 
ness of the teapot handle there were two gold 
skewers, set up like a St. Andrew's cross. er 
hair was drawn back in front from a low 
but intelligent forehead, underneath which 
glittered a pair of mischievous eyes. The nose 
was a snub, the mouth was quite pretty and 
provoking, and chin and cheeks and neck were 
smooth and round. Down below her trowsers 
—dark purple, like her blouse—showed two 
plump ankles covered with fine white socks; 
and beneath these were two tiny feet—natur- 
ally tiny—sncased in shoes of light apple green, 
with high, white soles running down to @ point 
from toe and heel like the lines ot a sampan. 

The trick of finding out that a young man is 
looking at her is not confined to the Caucasian 

irl, and two minutes had not passed before 
Geaun Loo began to preen and perk. 

She accepted a conical cigarette which one 
of the Chinamen offered her, throwing out a 
deprecatory glance at young Mr. Leonard as 
she did so, as though to ask excuse for the 
mannish custom, aud pulled back her loose 
sleeves—there seemed to be five or six of them 
—showing a dimpled arm that was altogether 
feminine. There followed coy looks in the 
shelter of a big red silk handkerchief; roguish 
smiles half-hidden by a veil of very queer- 
smelling tobacco smoke, until, almost before 
he knew it, young Mr. Leonard was deep in the 
midst of a first-class flirtation with athird-class 
heathen. 


The experience was one that made young Mr. 


skippee heap fi-fi ; and loo! 
no word 
you in your lill bed. 


on his feet and face the wicked world, 


Leonard and 


Mrs. Todhunter, also of Boston. 


Chinese.” 


was stirred at this hint, and they stayed. 
The first part in the ap 


Leonard did not seem to be half as c 
under plea of being poorly. 
horrible travesty of dear old Rousseau’s 


crackl 
melted like wax within him. He 


Ah Wok, the prince of highbinders. 
fusion of ancient Confucianism into the 
young Mr. Leonard knew only too well. 


from the chest upward and outward; 
black like Melican man’s shoe, 
siog folevah—amen.” 

To 


is but faintly to express his condition, 


Wok. 


there was a thin giggle. 
sweet demureness, 
maiden, 


please shake hands wif lill Clistian gel.” 


monkey’s, 
fifty three dollars, and sighed. 


Call. 
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He Defended the Weak. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


take flight—‘‘now, then, young fellah, you 
kee heah, you no sa 
any one orl come—we all come—kiii 


Young Mr. Leonard wanted no further per- 
mission, and, the encircling arm of the maiden 
being released, he tottered out and did not stop 
tottering until he had reached the hotel. There 
he half-frightened mamma to death by his 
ghastliness, but he attributed it to ‘climbing 
so many beastly old hills,” and after lying 
down for an hour or two with a bottle of smell- 
ing-salts to his nose he was again able to stand 


The next day was Sunday, and young Mr, 
is mamma went to the First 
Bapterian Church, that being the sect of which 
the Leonards had always been strong support- 
ers. Mrs, Leonard’s devotions were consider- 
ably interfered with by the haunting suspicion 
that she knew the bonnet in front of her, and 
sure enough, when its wearer happened to turn 
round to see the singers, who should it be but 


“Stay after service, my dear,” whispered 
Mrs. Todhunter, during one of the hymns; 
“we're going to have a_ treat—converted 


All the missionary zeal of the New Englander 


ndix of the service 
wasa Cninese Sunday-school, and yores Mr. 

armed by 
the services as his mother had expected him to 
be ; indeed, ic was all he could do to keep from 
sneaking out of the pew or lying down in it 


He heard the devout heathen singing some 
ream 
with all the vigor and tunefulness of a black. 
smith’s bellows, and then he heard a resonant, 
voice, at sound of which his heart 
lanced fear- 
fully up. There was no mistaking that ophidian 
head and those free gestures—it was Quong 


He was telling the story of his conversion, of 
his being brought out of the darkness and con- 
rfect 
clearness of new Bapterianism, and telling it 
with a redundancy of picturesque action which 


‘‘And now me cl-lean!” cried the convert, 
with a fountain-like movement of the ean 
or a 
same cl-lean like snow, while you, pool sinnels, 
Come be clean, 
come be white, then all go heaven, sing, sing, 


say that young Mr. Leonard was amazed 
He was 
simply stupefied, and it was in this stupor that 
he somehow knew his mamma was taking him 
7 the arm and leading him up to the pulpit 
Pl ee to shake hands with the converted 


**So charmed,” he heard his mamma say, and 
then he felt his hand seized in a bony paw; a 
few quick, low gutturals were spoken and then 


He looked up perforce, and there, sitting in 
was the little Chinese 
‘* This my niece, alsoone Clistian gel,” 
said Ah Wok, with a fearful working of his 
mobile jaws and lowering of his lids; *‘ you 


Young Mr. Leonard put out a moist, quiver- 
ing hand, and felt it gently tickled in the palm. 
He ventured a timid glance from the corner of 
his eyes and met one as full of mischief as a 
He thought of Celestial wile, of his 


And the maiden smiled.—San Francisco 


**] had the distinguished honor to be the 
companion of Abraham Lincoln in one of his 
flat-boating expeditions,” said David G. Step- 
hens, one of the pioneers of Illinois, who has 
been spending a few days at the Laclede. 
‘*Furthermore, the great martyr-president be- 





Leonard tingle clear down to the tips of his 
brilliant yellow gloves and that mad; him flush 
so that his spectacles actually got dewy. It 
was the first time he had ever done such a 
thing, and he trembled with a delicious fever 
of joyful fright to think of what he would do 
if ever his mamma should find out what he was 


about. 


He and his mamma were Boston people, quite 
She was a 
w. iow and this was her only son, her “mother's 
He had been brought up like a pet lamb, 
and, like that festive young creature, was very 
weak—and he looked it. 
Though now nearly twenty, his mamma still 
called him Baby, and so did nearly everybody 
She would have 
kept him in knickerbockers if she could possib- 
ly have done so, but even young Mr. Leonard’s 
mild spirit rebelled at this, and he insisted on 
clothing his flaccid little self in the rig of the 
On those rare occasions 
on which mamma allowed him to stray from 


rich and undoubtedly superior. 
boy.” 


innocent and ver 


else for the matter of that. 


ultra-Anglomaniacs. 


under her maternal eye, her parting injunction 
invariably was, ‘* Now, 

t into mischief,” and here 
nto the very worst description of that article. 


He had passed the handkerchief phase and 


had arrived at that desperate state where he 


was feeling shyly in his pocket for a visiting- 


card when, in one of the gestureful Chinaman’s 
comprehensive sweeps of arms and vision, the 
Celestial saw what was going on. For a 
moment his hands hung suspended, then they 
dropped with a thwack on two bony knees, while 
he shot out a few gutturals to his companions. 
These looked quickly and sharply out of the 
little store window and up and down the street, 
and then, at some more gutturals from the tall 
Chinaman, they closed swiftly around the 
startled youth. 

Before he knew what had happened, young 
Mr. Leonard found himself inside the store, 
sitting down beside the little Chinese girl— 
closer than he had ever dared to imagine, and 
the six Chinamen so thickly grouped about 
him that he was hidden behind them as by a 
wali—a little wall of China, in fact. With child- 
like confidence and affection the maiden put 
her right arm around his waist, and kept it 
there with a vigor that was quite surprising, 
while she brought her left hand, holding the 
big red silk handkerchief, soclosely up to young 
Mr. Leonard’s mouth that he could only talk in 
asort of muffisd undertone. Immediately in 
front of him towered the tall Chinaman, and in 
the Chinaman’s hand was a huge revolver. 

“You wan’ buy that lill gel?” enquired this 
monster, working the revolver around until its 
muzzle looked like a revolving disc in an ex- 
periment in hypnotism. 

“Good gwacious, no!" young Mr. Leonard 
‘was understood to stammer. 

‘* Wha’ for then you tly mashee, heh?” 

**Good gwacious!” stammered the youth 
again, and there stuck, feeling very much as if 
he would like to cry. 

*“*Lookee heah, you dam fellah,” said the 
‘Chinaman, throwing o his mouth as though 
he was going to swallow his victim; ‘me, 

iong ‘ah ok, baddest highbindeh San Flan- 

sco, Sixteen man-boy like you"—ticking 
them off on his flagers with the pistol-barrel|— 
**] kill already this week. NowI kill i too 
‘less you buy this lill gel or give hund’ed 
dollah.” 

“TI haven't got so much money with me,” 
moaned young Mr. Leonard. 

* How much you got?” isted Ah Wok. 

*“ Only about fifty-three dollars and some odd 
cents, don’t-cher-know,” chattered the victim 
behind the red silk handkerchief. 

* Lemme have all you got—dam quick,” said 
the terrible Ah Wok, playfully poking the 
revolver in his victim’s vest pocket, 

Young Mr. Leonard lost no time in handing 
over his coin and bills, though the operation 
left his purse as limp as his legs. 

“* Now, then,” said Ah Wok, with a combined 
movement of the head, body and arms that 
made him look like a gigantic crane aout to 


Baby, be sure you don’t 
he was getting 


qorernee might have made him. 
en 


came my champion and thrashed a man on my 
account, and he thrashed him good. I was a 
boy of fifteen, rather delicate, and my father, 
who loved Lincoln as ason, sent me on the trip 
with him, hoping that roughing it would im- 
prove my health. We had tied up one night at 
a small landing, where there was atavern. A 
fellow who called himself the ‘bull of the 
woods,’ and who had several snifters of corn 
juice under his belt, came aboard looking for 
Lincoln was lying down asleep on the 
soft side of a pine plank, with one erey, arm, 

ckory 
shirt, and the intruder attempted to souse my 
Lincoln 
He paid 
no attention to the future great, but picked up 
the pailand jammed it down over my head, 
almost drowning me. When I got the soapsuds 
out of my eyes sufficiently to see, Lincoln had 
him by the collar, was holding him so that his 
toes just touched the deck and was planting 


trouble. 
for a pillow. I was washing out a h 


head into the bucket of soapy water. 
awoke and told him to let me alone. 


terrific kicks under his coat-tails with his No. 


11 cowhide boot. I visited Lincoln at the White 
House shortly after the outbreak of the war. 
He presented me with a captain’s commission, 
*The bull of the woods has broke 


remarking: 
loose again,’ ”—Globe-Democrat, 





The Unlucky Number. 


The father had forbidden the young man the 


house, but he nevertheless slipped in occasion- 
ally, for the girl was on his side. 


yoane one was on hand and the girl was happy. 
Her fa 


anticipated a lively evening. 


At 10 the young man began to show signs of 


uneasiness, 

“What is it, Albert?” asked the young girl. 

‘““What time did your father expect to be 
home?” he enquired. 

** Not before 11.30. 
all right.” 

Albert became more calm on the strength of 
this assurance, but at 10.15 he had the fidgets 

ain. 

“Don't be afraid,” the girl said encourag- 
ingly ; ‘“‘he can't possibly get here before 11 
o'clock.” 

Albert was quiet about two minutes. 

** Ethel,” he enquired then, ‘‘ what size boots 
does your father wear?” 

« Namber thirteens,” she replied with an 
innocent laugh. 

Albert gave a great leap into the air. 

‘“*That settles it,” he exclaimed hoarsely. 
“Thirteen is an unlucky number and I don’t 
stay here another minute for $38. Gooi-bye, 
darling,” and he rushed madly away. 


It is only 10 now, and it’s 





A Prize. 


Ma'zie—I have a splendid chaperon. 

Etla—Is that so? 

Maizie—Yes. She flirts with each young 
man who arrives at the hotel ; and if she finds 
he has any fun in him, she introduces me. 








Great Men, 


“Isn't it strange that nature made her great 
men so unpardonably ug'!y?” queried S. T. 
Leathe, as he turned a portrait book of cele- 
brities in the corridors of the Lindell. “ Take 
the whole lot, from Socrates to Bismarck, from 
Pisistratus to Patrick Henry, and there are rot 
half a dozen men who rose to real greatness 
who could, by the boldest exercise of poetic 
license, be calied handsome. Byron was prob- 
ably one of the best-looking of the lot, and he 
ca a club foot, was mentally deformed and 
Burns was a fine-looking 
fellow, but he Is one of the minor t—cannot 
be classed with the world noe ers. Voltaire 
was excusable for being in humor with his 
He looks as though one of ‘ nature's 
Our own 
Clay was so homely thet he had to 
use the horse trough for a mirror, and 


morally depraved. 


creator. 


Last week 
one night the old man was out of town and the 


ther was not expected home until halt 
past 11 and the two hopeful young beings 




























































Lincoln had no use for an ‘amorous look- 
ing glass.’ It is strange, too, how few 
great men look the part. I have wasted 
a great deal of time studying physiognomy. It 
is a rank humbug. efy any man to tell a 
Marshal of France from a dancing master, a 
United States Senator from a barber, the most 
profound philosopher from a footman, the in- 
téllectual hierarch of earth from a feather- 
head -d nincompoop if they are all dressed alike 
and will keep their mouths shut. The chances 
are that the lesser men will look the greater. 
I remember being at table at the Astor House 

New York, when a gentleman entered who was 
an almost exact counterpart, so far as personal 
appearance went, of Daniel Webster. T e shape 
of the head and face were the same, the expres- 
sion much alike. I was profoundly impressed, 
and I resolved to make his acquaintance. I 

did so, and found that for years he had con- 

ducted a dark alley saloon in the oil districts 

until a lucky strike made him a man of wealth, 

but left him mentally where it found him—but 

little better than a fool. No, you cannot judge 

a bok by the cover, but you will geuerally find 

that the showie-t covers are put on the most 

worthless books.” —Globe-Democrat. 


Whittier was Color Blind. 


Whittier’s friends were astonished when he 
made his appearance one day not long ago with 
his usually sober garb enlivened by a flowing 
necktie of a flaming scarlet hue. They won- 
dered for a time in silence; then a very old 
friend ventured to enquire : 

‘* Thee's never worn a necktie like that before 
Greenleaf. Does thee think it is becoming?” 

A little surprised, Mr. Whittier appealed to 
the company for their verdict, when, the color 
of the offending decoration being mentioned, 
he expressed both amusement and dismay and 


Makes 
the 
Weak 


Strong 





Wanted to be Quiet. 


“What is that strange panting sound that 
comes from the room next to mine?” asked the 
boarder, who had advertised for a quiet room, 

“Oh, that’s Mr. Slim taking his breathing 
lessons,” answered the landlady. 

‘* But the thumps and noises overhead ?” 

“Two of my Y. M. C. A. boarders have that 
room, and they practice gymnastics,” 
an the man that runs up and down the 

a ” 
** Mr. De Garry, the sprinter, practicing his 





‘* Well, well, I can get along with them. But 
there’s a baby yells somewhere for hours at a 
time, and it’s simply maddening.” 

‘** There isn’t a baby in the house, sir.” 

** Not in the room across the hall?” 

**On, that’s little Miss Loo Loo, the actress, 
That’s only the staze baby. She has to see that 
ic’s perfect in its parts, and winds it up for 
rehearsal.” 

‘““Tnanks. I guess I'll move to some private 
asylum. There are too many lunatics in this 
one for my comfort,” and he paid his reckoning 
and renewed his search for a quiet room, 





A Little Pugilist. 


He is only five years old and he came clatter- 
ing up the back stairs with muddy boots, 
calmly indifferent to Bridget’s storming about 
“*thim sthairs not yet dhry from the scrubbin’ 
me back aches wid givin’ ‘em.” 

He marches right up to my study door and 
rattles the knob with his dirty little red hand, 
for the door is locked. 

** Papa,” he says, ‘I want to come in.” 

He knows that he is not allowed in my study 
at that hour, but boys of five never stand in 
awe of fathers who love them, and my Johnnie 
isn’t a bit afraid of me. 

** Please let mein a minute, papa; please.” 

Well, I finally let him in and he exclaims 
triumphantly : 

“I’ve had a fight, papa.” 

“A fight, Johnnie?” 

“Yes, a real fight. I fighted with Jack 
Brewer.” 

‘“* Why, Johnnie, I’m so sorry.” 

“But I licked him, paps, and he’s three 
months older’n me.” 

** What made you fight Jack?” 

**Oh, he got too smart and said he could lick 
me with one hand, but he didn’t!” 

** You didn’t really hurt Jack?” 

“*T guess I did. e fighted hard. I just give 
it to him.” 

**T am very, very sorry, Johnnie; papa never 
wants to hear about your fighting again.” 

**But I’ve got to ‘fend myself, papa, and I 
think it good fun to fight. I tell you I’m going 
to be a big fighter when I'ma man. The boys 
said I done Jack up good and—” 

* Johnnie!” 

“Oh, they did, papa. 
pap3? Does that mean that I licked him? 
Cause I did.” She— 

** Yes, and your face is all scratched up until 
Tam pow Toemeed | to look at you, and—” 

*‘Jack’s face is scratched too, pspa, and he 
cried and I didn’t ; he run home like a calf, and 
said he’d never speak to me no more, and I said 
I guessed I didn’t care, and oh, there’s Jack 
coming into our yard. He’s got his sled, Can't 
I take mine and go to slide with him, papa? I 
can? Oh, gooiy! I'll kiss you, papa! Jack! 
Jack! O, Jack! I'mcoming! [lll be right out! 
Wait a minait, Jack! Waittill I get my sled. 
Won't we have good fun, Jack?”—Detrow Free 
Press. 


garment to buy. 


purchaser. 


to it. 


Yachting Caution. 
She-- Wat's dat in yo’ han’? 


What’s that mean, 
when dey’s danger. 


A Celestial Body, 
At the circus. 


** That’s Moon-faced Charley.” 
‘* What does he do?” 


The Story of a Picture, 


Tae death of Jobn Graves, a London print 
dealer, may reca)l to some the picture entitled 
Can’t You Talk? The history of its production, 
as told by Mr. Graves under the shade of the 
historic mound at Waterloo, is interesting. 
Seeing one of his children playing with a pet 
collie dog one day, the idea occurred to him 
that the subject would mike a charming pic- 
ture, and he gave a commission to an artist to 
carry out his idea. Tne price was a $1,000, and 
the picture was exhibited at the Royal 
Academy’s exhibition, where it attracted the 
notice of the Prince and Princess of Wales, 
who expressed a desire to purchase it. Mr, 





know about Crcesus. 
Johnny—Please, 
deir pants. 





Authorized Canadian edition. 


zine. 


worthy to rank with 


sidered the prohibitory price of $5,000, informed 
Island. 


the Prince that he had had the picture painted 
solely for the purpose of engraving, he did not 


Toronto : 


Company. 





He—Oh, cum on! dey’s lots ob room. > 
She—I know dey’s a ict ob sittin’ room, but how abouten de_futtin’ room ? 


Toh we oan ee ohare eamatentie 


tism, and Debility, and expels them 
harmlessly through the proper channels. 
It is the great health-restorer and health- 
maintainer. 
ens the appetite, strengthens the nerves, and invigorates 
the whole system. 
voices the experience of scores of eminent physicians, when 
he testifies: “I have used AYER’S Sarsaparilla with abun- 
dant success. 
lous disease, I have scarcely ever known it to fail. As an 
alterative, it is beyond all praise, both for old and young.” 

es am convinced that after having been sick a whole year 
from liver complaint, Ayer’s Sarsaparilla saved my life. The 
best physicians being unable to help me, and having tried 
other medicines without benefit, I at last took Ayer’s Sarsa- 
parilla, and was cured.””"—Mary Schubert, Kansas City, Kans, 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J. 0. Ayer & Oo., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists 
Has cured others, will cure you 








trade mark label attached. 





He—Dat’s a telliscoop, so dat yo’ kin tell 


ell, when yo’ see any please tell me 
fust, becoose mah razzer's in mah state-room. 





** Who's the big Indian smoking acigarette?” 


‘* He takes a star part in the sun-dance.” 





The Man was Certainly Mad 


Roundsman O'Toole—How d’ ye suppose that 
dawg ye shot lasht noight got ter be mad? «= 
ieee Officer Reagan— Will, from phwat its owner 
said, Oi joodge th’ dawg caught it from him. 





A Modern Application. 
Teacher—Now, Johnny, tell us what you 


mum, dudes wear ’em in 





Stevenson's 
new romance, The Wrecker, by Robert Louis | __ ee a 
Stevenson. Mr. Stevenson’s thrilling romance 
of the South Seas has been universally pro- 
nounced the most absorbing piece of fiction of 
the year, while appearing in Scribner's Maga- 
It is a story of daring adventure, of lost 
Graves, who had placed on it what he con- ; treasure, of shipwreck, of rescue and mutiny, 
Kidnapped and Treasure 

The National Puablishing 





AYER’S Sarsaparilla © 


Does what no other blood-purifier in ex. 
istence can do. It searches out the 


For Scrofula 


poisons of Scrofula, Catarrh, Rheuma-] Catarrh 


Rheumatism 
Debility 


It purifies the blood, sharp- 





Dr. C. D. Moss, of Cabell C. H., W. Va., 


In tubercular deposit and all forms of scrofu- 








volunteered a promise to discard it at once and 

forever. He had purchased it, he assured 

them, under the impression that it was a dull = an O 
and decorous green.— Youth's Companion. 


“Knows Enough to 
Come in when it Rains!” 


(when he is not properly clad) is the very 
person who most appreciates the utility of the 


Melissa Rainproo! Coats 


But even the most unthinking mind real- 
izes that when a MELISSA COAT will 


fully answer the purpose of a warm, comfortable Overcoat and a 


Xainproof Coat at the same time, it is certainly the cheapest and best 


No other fabric is so suitable for LADIES’ CLOAKINGS 
and MEN’S WRAPS as Melissa. 


All genuine Porous Rainproof Cloths are stamped in wax with 
the Melissa trade mark seal, and Melissa Garments have the above 


THE MELISSA MANUFACTURING CO., MONTREAL, 


wish to dispose of it, but the Prince granted 
graciously the engraving right and became its 
Up to the present time reproduc- 
tions of the picture have netted more than 

120,000. Near the field of Waterloo Mr. 

raves purchased an estate several years ago, 
and he was almost a monomaniac on the sub- 
ject of that decisive battle. He confined his 
reading exclusively to it, and he possessed a 
singalar collection of books that had reference 





Theosophist (soulfully)—Do you ever feel that 
vague longing to be face to face with the un- 
known, to consecrate your life to—— 

She (frankly)—Yes, indeed! This is my sixth 
season. 





A Practical Tradesman 


Rowne de Bout—I saw a remarkable sign in 
a window when I was in France. 
Stayatt Holmes—What was it ? 
‘ Rowne de Bout—American French spoken 
ere. 











“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 
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In the family are more often the result of 
disordered digestionthan most people know. 


BEECHAM’S 
gre apt aihy 


Jamily, by curing 
Sick Headache, 
Weak Stomach, Impaired Digestion, 
Dieordered Liver, Constipation and 
ali Bilious and Nervous Disorders 
arising from these cuuses. 
Covered with a Tasteless & Soluble Coating. 
Wholesale Agts. Evans & Sons, Ld, Montreal, 
For sale by all druggists. 








For 59 Blane 
FRUIT SALINE 


NATURE’S GREAT RESTORER ! 


Delightfully Refreshing. 
BY ALL CHEMISTS. 


The High Speed Family Knitter 


Will knit a stocking heel and 
3 ie = s| 






BP toe in ten minutes. Will knit 
overvthing required in the 
household from homespun or 
factory. Coarse or fine yarns. 

The most tical knitter on the 

market, child can operate it. 


Strong, Durable, Simple, Rapid. 
iD) camer semeare sere, 


S and sample wor! 
Carden & Gearhart 


» Dundas, Seatenedin 
Can You Read This ? 
naan sey ails aces Picea 
Ly see ins Heals a tty Yee File od 
after the 
River ta" hapsns vi Bop rai at pour Pgs 
Pills. MISS oo. 


Mills, P. 
To Harris & Myurvus, Hawirax } we 8 



















Proprietors of 
POWELL’'S PIMPLE PILLS. 
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Editor, 





SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 1709. 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 





Orne Wear issnceseicscciccccccnnccncoosess 82 00 
Six Months s. oc... ccc ccccdsccecescsoeess 1 ee 
Three Months........-seceeeesesrsrseeree 50 


Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra, 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busie 


ness office. 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr’s. 
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The Drama. 





ISS Jarbeau has been flitting 
in and out, over and across 
the Academy boards all the 
week and has been ap- 
plauded by large houses. 
Starlight isa musical farce- 
comedy, with just enough 
plot to permit the singers 

and dancers to introduce their various acts. 
And these various acts, although provocative 
of much mirth, are not of such a nature as to 
require detailed criticism. 

ad 


The Board of Directors of the Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music have been fortunate in se- 
curing H. N. Shaw, B. A., as successor to S. H. 
Clark. He is not only a university graduate 
but has spent many years in the study of elo- 
cution, vocal and physical culture in Boston 
and New York. For six years he has had 
charge of the elocution department in Acadia 
University and the authorities of that institu- 
tion felt deep regret wren Mr. Shaw resigned 
to take the position with the Conservatory. 
Mr, S. H. Clark considers the directors fortun- 
ate in securing Mr. Shaw. 


Tony Pastor's company proved itself to be 
only so good. Still, he drew the people and 
Jacobs & Sparrow's theater was never perhaps 
so full since the day it was built as it was 
Tuesday evening. The house never played to 
bigger business than it has this week, with 
Tony Pastor and Agnes Herndon. The slack 
wire act was hard to beat, and Maggie Cline’s 
Irish songs were heroic and funny. She was 
repeatedly cheered, but to my notion she makes 
a mistake in allowing herself the masculine 
luxury of making short speeches between her 
songs. People feel embarrassed while she is 
making such a breach of custom, and I do not 
think she needs to depend upon anything but 
her singing to suit the crowd, 

o 


Agnes Herndon isa clever woman and the 
way she develops from a lovable country girl 
into an adventuress, determined to avenge her 
terrible wrongs, has much genius in it. The 
girl and her doings may be an extravagant con- 
ception of the playwright, but none the less, 
the power of Miss Herndon makes it all 
balance admirably. She is specially strong in 
the tragic situations, when as La Belle Marie 
she winds the web around her enemy, plays 
with his passions and in the end destroys him. 
There is true art inthe play, although it starts 
out with the somewhat unlovely episode of a 
young girl’s downfall. Miss Herndon deserved 


her large patronage. 


Joe Murphy, like all actors, can do his best 
before a full house, and therefore he has never 
in recent years given such a fine streak of jolly 
Irish acting as he has this week at the Grand. 
Standing room was being bought some even- 
ings before the curtain rose, and people who 
had seen him in the same characters a dozen 
times were applauding as though it were Joe’s 
first appearance in Toronto. 

* 

Fred C. Whitney, eldest son of the well 
known Detroit financier and manager, C. J. 
Whitney, has just returned from a complete 
tour of the globe, he having successfully pre- 
sented Dr. W. F. Carver, the champion marks- 
man of the world, supported by a very large 
and expensive company,in a big production 
of Alfred Damphier and Garnet Walsh's now 
celebrated play, The Scout. During the tour 
abroad Manager Whitney was honored with 
royal commands from Her Majesty the Queen 
of England and their Royal Highnesses The 
Prince and Princess of Wales, to give a private 
performance, which was the first special enter- 
tainment given before the Royal Family by 
Americans, and which was attended only by 
Her Majesty, the Royal Family and a few in- 
vited guests. The Scout company is a Jarge 
one, including a full dramatic cast of over 
twenty people, a band of thirty Sioux Indian 
warriors, squaws and papooses, a company of 
cowboys, Mexicans and wild Western charac- 
ters. Manager Kirehmer has completed ar- 


rangements for the production of The Scout at j 


the Academy of Music next week. A large 
force of agents, carpenters and stage machinists 
will arrive here to-morrow and begin the work 
of preparation immediately. 

* 


Next week at the Grand will be presented 
Edwin Royle’s new play, Friends. The author 
belongs to the cast, and has with him such 
people as Joseph Wheelock, C, A. Handyside 
and Miss Selina Fetter. Manager Sheppard 
believes this will prove one of his drawing 


attractions. A 


What's in a name? asked Shakespeare. A 
rose by any other name would smell as sweet. 
So it would, too, for the flower and ita scent 
would be there just the same, and it matters 
not by what name it is known, the fact re- 
mains that there it is. But we always as- 
sociate beauty and sweetness in a rose. So 
also io we associate homeliness and the finest 
sentiment which actuates man in the name of 
Old Jed Prouty. Who is there who has not 
met in his travels in the by-ways such 
characters as Old Jed Prouty, the tavern. 
keeper of Bucksport, Maine? The sterling 
honesty ingrained in the breed ; the Yankee 
cuteness ; the love of right and of doing right, 
and of seeing others do it ; the hatred of wreng 
and the willingness to ald in righting wrongs— 
such are the qualities that go to make up Old 
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Jed Prouty. Well, the people of Toronto will 
have the opportunity next week of seeing just 
euch acharacter portrayed in all the life-like 
naturalness of this sterling old Bucksport 
tavern-keeper, for Old Jed Prouty and the 
citizens of Bucksport will be at Jacobs 
& Sparrow’s Opera House all of next week, 
commencing on Monday night, Septem- 
ber 19, and will also give the usual matinees, 
Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday. The play is 
not a new one and has been seen in this city, 
where it received a most enthusiastic reception 
because of its real worth, It is clean and 
moral and abounds all through with the most 
ridiculous situations, provoking laughter at 
every turn. It is truly a pastoral play. 
Richard Golden, who enacts the title role of 
Old Jed Prouty, is an actor whose reputation is 
already made, His company is carefully selected 
and is made up entirely of painstaking artists, 
and, aided by a whole carload of scenery, can- 
not fail to give a performance, at Jacobs & 
Sparrow’s opera house, which will for its excel- 
lence and completeness produce a lasting and 
favorable impression in the minds of Torontc- 
nians., ees 





Money in It 





NE would not have selected him as a 
typical millionaire as he walked up to 
the cashier's desk. He had seen 
better days and the view had not 
been advantageous. His fortunes 

were probably as broken as his boots, and his 
prospects as meagre as his manners, 

** Say, boss,” he addressed our precise cashier, 
“you run the money-bag department here, I 
guess?” 

“Well?” 

** Reckon as you’ve got as much salted down 
as any other financial genius in this institute, 
eh?” 

* Well?” 

**Oh well, if you're not conversationally bril- 
liant I'll excuse ye, but I’ve addressed one or 
two leading remarks in your direction, which 
a financial genius as is a fi-nancial. genius 
would've investigated. Say, boss, if ye’re a 
millionaire wouldn’t you like to be a two- 
millionaire? Now I've a little scheme to make 
acartblanch millionaire, and that’s Quebec for 
blank cartridge millionaire. One can just 
shoot away five dollar bills all day and do his- 
self no harm. Say, boss,” and he spat out 
confidentially under his hand and leaned closer 
up to the desk, “‘I’ve got a little scheme as 
only wants steam to make her go, and blow me 
tight if you'll put up the rocks we'll both be 
the darndest pair of blank cartridge billionaires 
outside of Paradise, . 

* Why'd I come to you? Tell yez why. Cause 
I know’d as you was safe, I been taken obser- 
vations, and I sees as you was a fi-nancial 
genius. Why? Well, did you ever hear tell of 
@ man as backed Corbett to win in Jordan 
street, and went down the street and backed 
Sullivan to stay in fifteen rounds? Well, I 
knows a man what did that, and says I to my- 
self says I, that’s the sort of a manas knows 
a good thing when it’s carried upstairs to him, 
anc that’s the man as I'm going pardners with, 
and don't you forget it, neither.” 

Our cashier was not very busy, so he listened, 
and the speaker became more confidential. 

‘““Well, boss, maybe your mother never 
washed dishes? Mine did. Hardly think I 
had a mother. Been dead and gone fifteen 
years, but she was a‘ bute.’ I'll back her—but 
what's the use of jawing, a man couldn’t only 
have one mother as good as she was. She’sin 
heaven ifit’s open yet, and rest her soul if it 
isn’t. Well, say, that good old mother of mine 
had to wash dishes three times aday every 
day of her life ’cept Sundays, and then there 
was no telling for we et all day. But think of 
that, three times a day for seventy years—but 
stop, I want to stick to facts, leave out her in- 
nocent youtb, say ten years—is sixty years lef’ 
over, at three times a day, ‘cept Sundays, is 
18,780 dishwashings at fifteen minutes apiece 
skimpt. Fours into 18,780 goes 4,695, as is hours 
spent in dishwashing, which is a-hundred and 
ninety-five days, more’n six months as she 
might ’ave had atrip to Yourup and seen the 
graves of her ancestors, ora hired herself out 
at twelve dollars a month and a bought herself 
a silk dress, Now she was only one mother, 
and I didn’t count the dishes she broke, nor 
the soap and water she spiled and all the rest; 
but do you know how many there are in 
Canada, not to speak of the Content to which 
we belong, and Yourup and waydown Mexico, 
that are washing dishes all day and all year 
and spending time and money and broken delf? 
It’s a terror when you think on it. Now say, 
boss, I’m going to reformit altogether, as Mr. 
Spokeshave recommends in his noble drammer, 
which it always makes me think of adram to 
see ; but I want a man of your build and fight- 
ing weight to come in with me. See?” 

‘** Well?” said the cashier somewhat encourag- 
ingly. 

** Well, say, I know you's cautious, and want 
to see more of the pig than the curl in his tail, 
but haven't you ten cents on account to con- 
solidate our interests? Thanks, I knew as I 
couldn't be mistaken in a man what places his 
money consistent. Well, you know as well as 
I do what the Japanese does for handkerchers, 
Them Japs is no heathen like the Rooshans as 
only had hankies served out to them by the 
Czar last spring. No wonder they got collara ; 
but why don’t they call it right out hankera 
at once? They’s no collara nor hankera among 
the Japs. ‘Cause why? They makes their 
hankies of paper and carries them in little 
books, which as soon as they tears one out and 
uses it they lights their smokes with it or puts 
it away proper. Never uses them twice, and 
so no coliara. Now, if you puié up the dibs [li 
endow ye with my plans for starting a tactory 


for the manufacture of paper-mash dishes and 
cups and sassers and eating outfits to beat the 
band, spick and span new, in millions, plain or 
ornamented, which as you eats off them once 
you doesn’t need to clean, but lights the stove 
n the morning with, and all the better ‘cause 
of grease. Kunow'd ye’'d tumble. It’s the big- 
gest thing outside Frick’s Irons or Edison's 
ights. t a family ten cents a day for the 
bangest up kind of a lay-out—half of it profit 
tous. Everybody'd use them, sure. Five mil 
lion in Canada, five to a family one million fami- 
lies, tem cents a day. lord, sir, we're 
bloomin’ blawsted miliionaires over and over, 
and think of the Statee and England and 
Rooshy— Oh! take me home. I must hev a 
drink. I'll call on you to-night. boss, Ta-ta 
ALBERT SMYTHE, 


The Gypsy Wagon---No. 3. 


Telling how Sampson got tired of Horsesand how Telfer 
bought a goose and Felix cooked it. 


BY MACK, 


T was night. The August moon and the 
| | tiny stars by their united efforts threw 





a mellifluous but somewhat hazy radi- 
ance over all the landscape and it was 
so calm and hushed about that wooded 
beach near Port Union that you could 
almost hear the stars twinkling. It was 
sclemn and grand. But it was nothing so 
poetic as this which aroused Casey and made 
him unroll himself free from his quilt. 
Somebody or scomething had just climbed out 
over him, The four of them were lying in the 
wagon, two with heads north, and two with 
heads south, Casey’s head was south within a 
foot of the rear entrance to the vehicle, and he 
was particularly interested in who or what was 
monkeying around him and making a footway 
over his face. He felt about and got his hand on 
the familiar bridge of old Telfer’s nose, and by 





STRUCK A TIGHT BOARD FENCE. 


touch counted four feet affectionately thrown 
over his prostrate partner. 

“* We’re all here, but by ginger, somebody just 
climbed out an1 I’m going to see about it,” and 
Casey, after peeringout amoment, jumped to the 
ground. The dogs tried to join him but could 
not get loose, and he wandered around seeing 
nothing. Felix awoke, too, and putting a 
night-capped head forth asked what was the 
matter, 

“Oh, nothing, only somebody climbed all 
over the four of usa minute ago, and I’m chas- 
ing him.” Then he came back and all were 
aroused by a great hairy body thrown violently 
upon them, and as they awoke with startled 
exclamations Casey explained that he was 
seeing if The Philosopher’s rope was long 
enough to reach into the wagon. It was 
exactly long enough, and then they came to the 
disagreeable conclusion that that unsanitary 
animal had thrust his person among them as 
they slept. Old Telfer, as commissioner on 
dogs, was required to furl his blanket around 
him and tie the unpopular canine to a tree 
thirty yards from the wagon, and when he re- 
turned Felix had stolen his pillow. 

Sampson was appointed groom and told to 
water the horses in the lake, but never having 
hitched or handled a horse in his life he proved 
clumsy. A bit of a sentimentalist was Samp- 
son. Hé went barefooted—said it reminded 
him of the halcyon days of youth when all 
through the glad summer time he raced and 
romped barefooted across fields and through 
murmuring brooks, while 

**On my face never & care 
Or serious thought was furrowed there.” 
Sampson recited this fragment as though it 
was from one of the classics, but really it was 
from asmall venture of his own in the poetic 
line, though none of the others suspected the 
horrible truth. So he went around expatiating 
on the subtle satisfaction of reverting to the 
pleasures of youth, and patting the horses, and 
then he led the blind horse toa stump and got 
upon its back. 
The others had 
been telegraph- 
ing signs to each 
other and the 
moment Samp- 
son got fairly 
across the horse 
they all rushed 
upon him yell- 
ing, and slapped 
and switched 
old Staggers into a mad gallop. The beast 
being blind and the rider being frightened and 
intent upon holding his seat, it was an aimless 
gallop indeed, and at first pointed straight for 
the lake, but some intuitive perception turned 
Staggers to one side and he raced in his 
rickety way over small hills and holes, tumb- 
ling into and out of them, but never quite fall- 
ing, until at last the poor brute ran plump 
against a tight board fence with such force as 
to partly s'un it. Sampson jumped to the 
ground and in doing so lit violently with one 
foot upon a stone, sustaining a bad bruise. He 
wouidn’t ride back and as there were thistles 
and pebbles to injure his feet, he waited until 
Casey came for the horse and brought his 
boots. 

Breakfast being over, old Telfer made off on 
a cruise and returned with a farmer who ran a 
small property near by. The two were quite 
chummy, and traded 
chewing tobacco in an 
affectionate 
way. 

‘*Are them 
your fowl, 
mister?” ask- 
ed Telfer, as 
they squatted 
on the grass and 
saw a flock of 
geese wearing 
pokes struggling 
through the fence, 

“They be.” 
“What’ll you 
take for 
one?” 

“Sunday.” 

“ Eh.” 

“Sunday.” 
Squirt of 





THAT GANDER BEATS ‘EM ALL. 



















“Iv If WUZN'T SUNDAY.” 


tobacco. 
** Oh, I see, you wouldn’t make a dicker on 


Sunday.” 
‘*Nop, but if it wugn’t Sunday I'd give you 


‘ one,” 


aan 


“You would? Well, say, it’s no sin to give 
anything away on Sunday.” 

“That's your opinion, being as how you've 
sot your heart on getting a goose, but every- 
one’s got their own religious notions.” 

“Right you are, old man,” assented Telfer; 
“you're entitled to your notions, but say, how 
much would you take for that goose with the 
gray mark on its neck if it wasn’t Sunday?” 

“That un next to the gander?” 

* Yes.” 

“It's a fine bird, that.”” 

** Well, what ’ud you take for it?” 

“If it wuzn’t Sunday ?” 

“If it wasn’t Sunday,” repeated Telfer, spit- 
ting carefully on the farmer's left boot. 

“* How much ’ud you give, if it wuzn’t Sun- 
day? Come, now!” 

“If it wasn’t Sunday I'd give you fifty cents.” 

‘* It’s worth seventy-five, if it’s worth a gol- 
darned cent—if it wuzn’t——” 

“* But you'd take fifty ?” 

“Well, yes; if it wuzn't——” 

**Halloa !” said Telfer, pointing to something 
between the farmer's feet, ‘‘ there’s a fifty-cent 
piece. There must be a hole in your pocket, 
mister.” 

The farmer turned his cud over, looked at the 
goose with the gray mark on its neck and 
slowly pocketed the piece of silver. ‘‘ Yes,” 
said he, ‘‘the old woman never will keep my 
pockets fixed, and I'll be losing a lot of money 
some day.” 

Then they chewed and spat in silence for five 
minutes. 

“Golly!” exclaimed the farmer, pointing at 
his flock of geese. ‘‘There’s a strange goose 
among ’em. That gander of mine beats ’em 
all for a coaxer. He’s always fetchin’ home 
strange geese,” and he shook his head in pious 
disapproval as though the gander shouldn’t do 
such things—on Sunday. 

** Well, say, there’s a goose of mine missing,” 
pursued Telfer, 

*“ Any marks?” 

“Yes. It hasa gray mark on its neck.” 

“That’s yours all right, then. It’s sitting 
down, and you’d better cotch it afore it gets 
away. I'll give you a hand.” 

And when the farmer went home he had a 
fifty-cent piece in his pocket and the amateur 
gypsies had a big fat goose tied by its legs to 
the wagon. 

That was just what Felix wanted. He had 
been reading bow bushmen cooked fow! and he 
was going to surprise his friends. He dug up 
some clay and with water made it into a stiff 
mortar, then having killed the goose he plast- 
ered it over with a shell of clay two inches 
thick, and then rolled this earthen ball into a 
bed of coals. 

; ** What are you giving us?” grunted Samp- 
son. 

‘Never you mind, All you’ve got todo is to 
hustle around and get hungry by the end of an 
hour. I'll do the rest, that goose wi!l come out 
of there cooked a lovely brown; when I break 
the shell the feathers will all come off with 
the clay, and when I cut open the bird, the 
internal machinery, which is not good to eat, 
will be found rolled in a ball and will drop right 
out. It’s great, I tell you, and so simple.” 

The fire was a quick one, and Felix seeing the 
clay baked hard, decided that the goose must 
be cooked, so he rolled it off and broke the shell. 
The feathers did not come off just right some- 
how. In fact, although they stuck to the tray 
all right enough, they also stuck to the goose, 
which was as raw as when it was put in. 

“I don’t believe that'goose is dead,” said 
Telfer. ‘‘Didn't you hear it say something, 
Sampy?” 

“It’s making signs with its toes, anyhow. 
I'll bet you it wants its head back. You'd bet- 
ter pluck it, Felix, A goose never looks dead, 
and feels dead, until its feathers are off.” 

“* Well, say, fellows, I'm ajay,” admitted the 
cook. ‘Out west they only have prairie hens 
and such birds so cook, and not geese with as 
many feathers as this, I'll pluck it and put it 
in naked.” 

And the plucked goose was baked into a new 
ball of clay, and all hands turned in to keep the 
coals around and over it, and after an hour the 
burnt clay was removed ard the goose eagerly 
examined. The other three then commenced to 
talk to Felix in a serious vein, like his parents 
used to. They each reminded him that they 
each in turn had tried to dissuade him from his 
purpose ; they tcld him that cooks had been 
drowned for spoiling poorer dinners than this, 
and then they formed in line, old Telfer at the 
head, and the body cf a goose with wings and 
legs and part of the chest charred and the rest 
raw, was tied to a stone and solemnly con- 
signed to the lake. 

(To be Continued.) 


A Cruel Cut In Rates. 








OR years the conductor had been 
making a dollar apiece on the 
cattle drovers coming to Toronto 
from the west. He knew them 
and they knew him, and by slip- 
ping him adollar they escaped be- 

ing asked foraticket. But one day bad news 
reached the ticket puncher. A false happi- 
ness had been singing in his heart, and he 
had kissed his youngest} child that morning 
gaily, but alas! a heavy blow had fallen upon 
him, a blow destined to upset the methodical 
habits of many years. The company had issued 
special rates to cattle drovers ! 

As the train pulled out from the Union 
Station and on out through the suburbs, he 


collected the tickets from the regular passengers 
and then returned tothecorner where his friends 
the cattle dtovers were bunched. He dropped 
his hand in its well known attitude before the 
first one and his worst fears were realized, for 
he was given aticket. The second did the same, 
and the third, and surprise gave way to anger. 
Alas! the conductor was learning the old truth 
that friends prove fickle in adversity. When 
he found that to a man the drovers had de- 
serted him and patronized the common enemy, 
he paused with the last hateful piece of paste- 
board in his hand. 


“How much did this ticket cost you?” he ! 


oer 

i oO) Le 

“A dollar, eh! So they have commenced 
cutting rates, have they?” e cried in a voice 
hoarse with passion, “‘ Well, if the company 
can carry you for a dollar, W. thunder, I can 
carry you for fifty cents. ell see who can 
stand the most of this kind of thing.” 

And the drovers were silent before the just 
anger of an injured man, who looked noble in 
his wrath, for through it gleamed the glimmer- 
ings of a lofty purpose, ZEKE, 


In the Steamer. 





AS SUNG BY BRN WHITWORTH, CHIEF STEWARD OF THR 88. LAKB 
ONTARIO, AT A CONCERT GIVEN LAST MONTH ON 
BOARD THE VESSRL. 
For Saturday Night. 
In the steamer, oh ! my darling, 
When the foghorns scream and blow, 
And the footeteps of the steward 
Softly come and softly go ; 
When the passengers are groaning 
With an agonizing woe, 
Will you think of me and love me 
As you did not long sgo ? 


In the steamer, oh! my darling, 

I will test your love for me, 

You were very fond on shore, love, 

Will you be as fond at sea? 

When my face is green and yellow, 

Will you, darling, kies me still ? 

Will you hold and soothe my head, love, 
When I am going to be ill? 


In the steamer, oh! my darling, 
Think not bitterly of me, 

Though I went away and left you, 
In the middle cf our tea. 

I was seized with a sudden longing, 
To gaze on the deep blue sea ; 

It wae best to leave you thus, dear, 
Best for you and best for me. 





Sesame and Lilies, 


For Saturday Night. 
Once more th’ enchanted page I open wide, 
Once more before my memory’s vition epread, 
Fair Lake Muskoka rolls its dueky tide, 
And once again, love, seated by thy side, 
I seem to hear Queen’s Flower Gardens read. 


From crannies in the rocks about our feet, 

Peep stealthy mink, with bright eyes glistening, 
Held by the magic of those accents sweet, 
Although they would, they cannot make retreat, 
But with uplifted paw stand listening. 


A lazy crane slow-flapping o’er the sedge, 

So close that o’er the book his shadow lurches, 
Wheels in his flight and by the water's edge, 

A stone’s throw from us, on a rocky ledge 

A grave and silent auditor he perches, 


I close the book—the vision fades away, 

Soon will a fairer picture greet my sight; 

Speed on, stout iron horse nor make delay, 

(My heart-throbs mark the seconds through tlre day,) ° 

And bring my loved one back again to-night. 
. oO. A. 8. 





Loneliness. 





For Saturday Night. 
Alone in moody thought, I 
Wearily dwell the livelong day, 
Acquaintances I have, but friendse— 
Well—they have passed away. 


Died? No. But that grim name, 
Which friends and lovers ever fear, 
And sadly think of, 

While the sorrowing tear 


Bedime their sparkling eyes. 
Farewell—ocold Fate's stern voice 
Has called to rise, 

Not from the lips alone, but eke 


From sorrowing hearts. 

O distance, far, unknown ! 
To the wide scattered parte 
Where dwell my friends, 


Hast thou no kindly spirit, 
Who will carry me? 

Must I live on for ever thus 
Without their sympathy ? 


“Thy friends! Thy friends! Thon bast no frienda 
Thy childhood and thy youth 

Have paseed away with all their dreams, 

And now—the<truth.” . 


Oh! can it be? And do thou thus, 
Proud apirit, answer me 

In these cold words that cut my heart 
Remorselessly ? 


I trust thee not, thy words are false, 
I know my friends are true ; 

Think not that in my loneliness 

I'll bow to you. 


No, devil, no! Thy power is great, 

But thou canst not slay the heart, 

Nor cut the cords that bind true friends, 
Tho’ ne’er so far apart. 


There's one, O spirit, thou dost know, 
Whose word thou must obey, 

He over all things site enthroned, 

And holdeth sway. 


Thy trembling form doth fade away 
When he draws near ; 

He is our father, we, his sons, 

He guardeth here. 


He epeaks to us, we t peak to him, 
Thou canst not intervene, 

And eo the answering heart doth epeak 
To friends unseen. 


A Fragment. 


For Saturday Night. 
He felt like a lover at night, 
Like a fool by the morning light ; 
For he fell out of window while leaning too far 
To catch the sweet sound of a lady's guitar. 
Ciara H. Mounresstir. 








Bein’ Mary’s Not Here. 





For Saturday Night. 
Perhaps the sun shines jus’ ¢z clear to-day 
Ez 't allus hez done eence I first could see, 
An’ did, I guess, before my time began, 
But still somehow it ain't the same to me. . 
I used to like to lay around an’ see 
It stealin’ in the winder an’ the door 
To make a golden carpet on the floor, 
But now it comes an’ goes, an’ I don’t keer,. 

Bein’ Mary's not here. 


An’ there's them roses, red an’ white an’ pink, 

Abreathin’ on the air their sweet perfume, 

Thet nearly every mornin’ ‘fore she riz 

I gethered some an’ put them in her room. 

I don’t believe I'd know they was in bloom, 

If 'twasn’t fer the everlastin’ hum 

Of Uncle Silas’ bees, thet allus come 

To take the honey ez their right an’ shere, 
Bein’ Mary's not here. 


An’ thet’s the way itis. I hardly see 
The things I took sech intrust in before, 
An’ things I do see only give me pain, 
Athinkin’ how she isn’t here no more. 
It’s 60, fer instans, with a dress she wore ; 
An’ when from out the poplars by the gate, 
T hear the robin callin’ to ite mate, 
It makes me feel so lonesome-like an’ queer, 

Bein’ Mary's not here. 

Davip Moorr.. 


In Suspense. 
Her hammock swings over the ground so hard 
That the young man with her hopes, 
Lest his fractured form on the earth be jarred, 
That she fully knows the ropes, 
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Individualities. 


Charles Dickens paid George Augustus Sala 
the first five pound note the latter ever earned 
by literature. 


It is announced that in the coming autumn 
Miss Ellen Terry will publish a book entitled 
Stray Memories. This is her first published 
literary work. 


. The holiday Henry Irving takes from active 
life he will spend in some quiet nook on the 
coast of Cornwall, studying King Lear for re- 
vival at the Lyceum. 


Ten acres of ground on one of the loftiest 
summits of the Green Mountains have been 
purchased by Miss Laura N. Ford of Philadel- 
phia. She calls her place Rome, because of the 
seven mountaic-peaks that rise above it, and 
she proposes to clear the ground about it and 
found a summer colony. 


Most of Bjornstjerne Bjornson's novels are 
written at his farm in Norway. He prefers 
doing literary work there rather than in his 
handsome home in Paris. His study is an 
enormous room, simply furnished, and he 
works so rapidly that he will block out the plot 
of an entire novel in two or three days. 


President Clarke of the Union Pacific Rail- 
road has worked his way up to his present 
position from a brakeman’s place on a gravel 
train. Heis highly esteemed by his employees 
and by the labor organizations, and since he 
became manager of the road no labor troubles 
have been heard of on that line. 


Miss Ruth Kimball has the honor of being 
the first woman who has won entrance to the 
press gallery of the Senate. There was a little 
opposition to her admission, but she has gained 
only good opinions since she took her seat 
among other reporters. She is the Washingtcn 
correspondent of the St. Paul Globe. 


In spite of Dr. Holmes’s eighty-three years, 
his health is excellent, except for the asthma, 
from which he usually suffers at this time of 
the year. His life is almost monotonous in its 
regularity while he is at his summer home at 
Beverly Farms, He is enthusiastic about the 
drives in the neighborhood, and keenly enjoys 
Salem and its old associations. 

James H. Parnell, a brother of the late 
Charles Stewart Parnell, has been raising fruit 
on an extensive scale in Georgia for twenty 
years. That is to say, his orchards are there, 
and he visits them about oncea year. Just 
now he isin America for a brief visit, but the 
greater portion of his time he resides in Ire- 
land. The claim is put forward that he is the 
wealthiest peach-grower in the United States. 


The Princess of Wales is very much pleased 
with a present from one of her Danish com- 
patriots, who has presented the daughter of 
his sovereign with a couple of each variety of 
the choicer dogs of Denmark. Her Royal High- 
ness is having special kennels prepared for 
them at Sandringham, where, no doubt, these 


Between You and Me. 


WONDER if anyone collected all the 
funny littie things one saw at an exhi- 
bition likethat which has just closed 
here, whether it would not make a 
very amusing book. In the first place, 
you should get on the trolley car at 
the extreme east end, and make your 
amusement out of the various timid 
pirates who board it on the long road west. 
The woman with the basket and two babies, 
who walks over your feet and flings herself 

down with a frown and a sigh, and shakes up 
the poor babies, and prods you with the basket, 

and loosens her bonnet strings and takes her 
five cents out of her mouth! Or the thin old 
couple from the farm who walk along fear- 
fully, and climb up painfully, and sit down 
deprecatingly, until you feel bound to brace 
them up with a smile and some cheery vocal 
greeting! Or the polished and laundered young 
men who are just over from Buffalo for a lark, 
and who scramble on the side platform and 
guy the conductor, and talk loudly of their 
appetite, internal misgivings, opinions of the 

Queen City and of each other, until you long to 

push them off and get.room to breathe freely. 

And then if you start early enough there will 

be a good many children on board, little boys 

with thin calves, and little girls with astonish- 
ing hats, and a bubbling effervescence of fun 
and anticipation. 


The men in the ticket offices see lots of queer 
fish. Men with bad money, women with worse 
manners, small boys who have more dodges to 
get in free than you could count, and small 
girls who pay their way and are sharp and dis- 
couraging to chaff and guying. One little 
manly chap came up to the wicket last chil- 
dren's day and ‘stated his case: “ Please, I've 
lost part of my money, but if you'll lend me 
two cents I'll bring it back to you. I have 
friends in the show that Ican get it from.” 
The good-natured ticket clerk lent the desired 
pennies after a renewed pledge of prompt pay- 
ment, and considered himself just two cents 
out. Several hours afterwards a tapping and a 
scrambling came at the inner window of the 
office, and a small hand clinging to the sill and 
clutching two coppers while the other signaled 
for admission. The small boy had found his 
triends, secured his second loan and returned 
according to agreement. I think this little 
episode is worth recording, for it speaks well 
for young Canada. 

































































There were little fakirs who concocted tales 
of pillage and violence, and small financiers 
who pleaded to have ‘* Me and,Mary” let in on 
one ticket, and urchins who-e five cent bits 
were sticky with melted taffy, and others 
whose pennies were grimy with tutti frutti 
and dust. An exhibitor told me a killing tale 
of asmall boy who was at the gates at seven 
o’clock and who carried a prodigiously bulky 







































lunch parcel. About 9 a.m. he saw this urchin 
unfolding his bundle and asked him if he was 
hungry already. ‘‘ Well, no,” said the little 
chap, ‘but I guess I'll eat it all now; I won't 
have time when the fun gets started!” And 
with much effort he actually stowed away his 
luncheon and tes besides ! 


Did you see the lovely English drag with its 
rich mouse-gray cushions, its umbrella basket 
and its long post horn? I had really to open 
up the little cupboards in its shiny body, to see 
whether there were not some lunch baskets 
and champagne bottles or even a dozen of 
Bass’s Bittah hid therein! And as I looked at 
it I saw, away off in beautiful Hyde Park, the 
flickering shadows of the old oak trees and the 
tender greerof the soft turf, and the scent of 
roses which a bare-headed girl held up for me 
to buy, and I heard the dainty rattle of the sil- 
ver trappings on the thoroughbred four-in- 
hands, and there came to me such a dear old 
memory of a long-ago summer day in England ! 
Ihope while the printers are setting up this 
line that I shall be watching the drag rolling 
round the grounds of the Exhibition with four 
handsome horses and a clever hand on the 
lines. And I quite agree with a Toronto man 
who said exultantly: ‘I say, now, isn’t it fine 
to think that a little Canadian town like 
Chatham can turn out such work as that?” For 
‘“‘reasons best known to myself,” as Wang 
says, lam particularly proud of the beautiful 
English drag, and if it isn’t going too fast I 
hope some one will hold me, or I may run after 
it and hang on behind! 


a 

The country parson’s wife in England makes 
funny breaks sometimes! Her latest is to play 
whist with the Sunday School scholars ; liter- 
ally you know, for she made them into sand- 
wich men, with a placard of diamonds, or 
clubs, or spades, or hearts, “according to 
Hoyle,” and the royal game was played on a 
green lawn, to dance music! O shades of 
decorum and discipline! It would be serious 
to know who dealt and how—and did the 
small boys and girls have to lie on their 
blessed ‘‘Tummys” to conceal their value? 
And when the crores player lost, could he bang 
his card down after the fashion of cross players? 
And why the dance music? And wouldn't it be 
demoralizing to fifty-two little Sunday School 
scholars to be initiated into the mysteries of 
card playing? And how about the gaping 
rustics who might take the pains to look at 
the game? I believe something similar was 
gotten upin Dublin some time ago—but the 
city folk were past the age of innocence, and 
the idea lacked the incongruity which it shows 
when interpreted by the children of a Sunday 
School ! 


A suggestion comes from abroad that the 
fragrant geranium — the old-fashioned rose 
geranium, beloved by our grandmothers—keeps 
flies away. A moderate-sized geranium plant 
is said to be so disagreeable to flies that 
they avoid its neighborhood, and two of these 


plants in a room will drive them out altogether. 
LADY GAY. 





Sir Edwin Arnold was a passenger on the 
Canadian Pacific steamer Empress of Japan, 
which so recently esca destruction by fire 
on the voyage from Yo to Vancouver. 
The fire was caused by fusion of the electric 
wires in the hold. Sir Edwin is on bis way to 
Engiend to resume his work on the London 
Telegraph, aiter three months’ stay in Japan, 
He carries with him the manuscript of a new 
play, Adzuma, the Jarenese Wife, which he 
rill publish as scon as he reaches England. 


~ 


Northern bow-wows will have a favored and 
happy existence. 

John Morley, Chief Secretary for Ireland, is 
a native of Blackburn, and was born December 
24, 1838. He was educated at Cheltenham and 
Lincoln College, and he took his degree in 
1859. Though called to the bar, he at once em- 
braced literature as his profession. His best 
known works are historical studies of Edmund 
Burke, Voltaire, Rousseau, Diderot, and Rich- 
ard Cobden. 

The sale of Savernake Forest to Lord Iveagh 
has been accomplished at last. The disreput- 
able Marquis of Ailesbury is thereby in funds 
once more, and the great brewer of brown 
stout has now the proud distinction of owning 
the only forest in England in the possession of 
a subject. Lord Iveagh, the purchaser, is a 
Guinness. On account of the services which 
his wealth, derived from brewing, permitted 
him to render to politicians, he was created a 


peer, 

It is thought that the malarious surround- 
ings of the Executive Mansion have had much 
to do with Mrs. Harrison’s illness. Very few 
women are strong enough physically to with- 
stand the strain of her position, to say nothing 
of unwholesome surroundings. Mrs. Harrison 
has had the White House overhauled annually, 
its drainage and all its sanitary conditions ex- 
amined and scientifically attended to; but, 
with all her intelligent care, she has failed, as 
her predecessors bave failed, in making the 
house a healthy place of residence. 


Safe in her Highland retreat, Quzen Victoria 
has now plenty of leisure in which to recover 
from that fearful ordeal of hand-kissing through 
which she end so many eminent noblemen and 
gentlemen have lately passed. Nobody could 
pick up a newspaper without reading some- 
thing about it ; so what a mercy it is that all is 
over till next time. It is recorded that when 
the Queen as a young girl beld her first Council, 
she blushed up to the eyes when her elderly 
uncle, the Duke of Sussex, kissed her hand in 
token of homage. Her Majesty was not accus- 
tomed to her rank then, nor to such reverence 
from her elders ; but she soon became used to 
it all. Any biushing now is done by new 
Ministers hardly yet accustomed to their posi- 
tion and sensitive as to what their colleagues 
think of them while going through the grace- 
ful constitutional performance. 

Mr. Ward McAllister, the self-constituted 
arbiter of fashion in the United States, resides 
in a plain, unpretentious house in West Thirty- 
sixth street, New York. His salons are neither 
elegant nor modern, possessing no distinctive 
feature, His dining-room is furnished in dark 
red, with wall ornaments of china, Over the 
mantelpiece is a picture of McAllister himself, 
in kingly robes of velvet. This does not repre- 
sent him as he appears in everyday life, but as 
he looked at a famous costume ball given by 
Mrs. Vanderbilt two years ago. Mr. McAllister 
is not wealthy, but his establishment is in the 
hands of three women and a veritable French 
chef. The social leader is au fait in all the 
minor details, and the female domestics have 
to wear caps with streamers of a length pre- 
scribed by him. He is considered such an 
authority on the joys of the table that he is 
being incessantly consulted as to prospective 
lunches and suppers. This fact has secured 
for him the title of the “glorified butler.” Mrs, 
McAllister, on the other hand, is quite indif- 
ferent to the charms of society. They have a 
son and daughter, the former of whom recently 
made what society called a mesalliance. 
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With a Kodak. 


doing lazily nothing, it must be confessed. 


found, while reclining on soft, mossy cushion 


sky, and a glint and a gleam—where the shrubs 
break away—of the swift-running stream. 
On this scene looks our hero in idlest way. 


to go fishing to- 
day. But he sud- 
denly rouses him- 
self with a start ; 
he seizes his ko- 
dak, and then, 
with a smart, 
quick motion, 
born only of prac- 
tice and skill, ex- 
poses its plate 
to a neighboring 
hill. 

While the plate 
he examines a 
footstep draws 
near. It startles 
our amateur art. 
ist to néar, as he gioats o'er his prize with the 
glee of a boy, “‘ That negative, sir, I must beg 
you destroy.” The tone was quite frosty, I 
freely admit, but one cannot blame the fair 
speaker a bit. Think! Fresh from the galling 
restraints of the town, to be photographed! 
Caught in the act! Running down, in childish 
abandon, a tempting incline. Pretty picture 
indeed! That was all very fine! Oh, it was 
too provoking! He surely must see he should 
give up the plate—and he would, wouldn't he? 

In such a predicament what could he do? 
Surely not refuse outright—I leave it to you— 
when commanded, beseeched, by a beautiful 
girl whose impetuous words put his brain in a 
whirl. What man could do he did. He vowed 
he would make two copies, two only, and then 
she might take the negative, either to break or 
preserve. And his eloquence conquered at last 
her reserve (he was handsome and courteous, 
I’m sure you will guess), so she finally gave her 
assent and address. 





Two months have gone by, now the summer 
is over, and back to his work hies the tardiest 
rover. Our hero, Jack Harden, returns to his 
den, delighted to be in its precincts again. And 
now is begun the arrangement of all the views 


he had taken : the picturesque fall, the fishing 


excursion, a wild, rocky glen, the islands at 
sunrise, a boat race, and then—do you know, 
the mere sight of it gave him a thrill—a beauti- 
ful girl running down a steep hill. Many 
others he noticed, among them was one, he 
laughed when he saw it, just as he had done 
when first the original dawned on his view; 
’twas a comical scene, aud the likeness was 
true. 

"Twas an elderly man, very short, very stout, 
who in frantic excitement was playing a trout, 
his knees braced like iron, his mouth firmly 
set, his eyes gleaming fiercely, his clothes drip- 
ping wet. A bite! a big trout ! howsupremely 
he’s blest! ‘‘Let me conquer or die!” in his 
pose was expressed, 

At this view laughed Jack Harden until he 
was tired, then a letter he penned : 

“Dear Miss S.,—You desired this negative 
sent when the summer was past. The sum- 
mer is over; your photo at last, with an- 
other, which perhaps you will fancy, I send ; 





if it causes a smile ’twill have served its great 
end. This letter, tis short, so I hope you will 
pardon. Believe me, 
‘** Sincerely your friend, 
J. M. HaRpeEn.” 

Two days after this came a small dainty note 
from Miss Seymour : 

“My Dear Mr, HARDEN,” she wrote, *‘ That 
photo you sent is my father’s, as he would 
never consent to be photographed, we are more 
than delighted to havesuch a view. So life- 
like, so perfect; and strange enough, too, 
when he saw the picture he said with delight 
’twas capital! Quite a romantic thing, quite. 
He.wishes to see you, and begs you will call; 
we're at home every Thursday. Siacerely, 

‘** That's all.” 

But Jack Harden's heart beat in all sorts of 
ways, and Jack Harden's fingers were checking 
the days from Monday to Thursday. Just four 
days, and then—the mere thought was 
ecstatic—to see her again ! 

But why need we follow this tale to its close? 
What the ending of course must be everyone 
knows—how he saw her on Thursday, and 
many times more ; how together they studied 
Love's intricate lore ; suffice it to say that the 
very next June they went to Muskoka on their 
honeymoon. Joun Francis DEANE, 


Curiosity. 
By the way, what do those suspenders the 





ladies wear hold up, anyway ? 


ee 


N the steep, rugged bank of a 
stream famed for trout, that 
comes from the mountains to 
wander about, through rocks 
here and there, in a tortuous 
way, till it empties at last in 

the Georgian Bay—on its bank, then, I say, 
one fine morning in June, a young man was 
seated. "Twas drawing near noon, and each 
ray of the sun seemed to scorch like an ember 
(such a June before scarcely the oldest remem- 
ber), so he sat there, or lay there, inertly at rest, 


Now, very well chosen indeed was the ground 
on which this most indolent youth we have 


at ease, ’neath the murmuring shade of the 
tender-hued trees, one opens or closes one’s 
eyes—which he wills—on the soft, restful ver- 
dure of summer-clad hills; on a blue, serene 


It is really too hot 
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Wollie—Can't, old boy. 
Yours, E. Roses, 






Chollie—Why, old fellab, what’s the mattah ? Come, come, old boy ; be chi 
f ys Read this letter that I just received : “Des ” 
your flower bill I will send each young lady a separate bill, and feel assured they will be paid, 


—_ 
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ear Sir—If you do nat pay 





tion---An Eloquent Exhbit. 


NE of the most in- 
teresting corners of 
the Main Building 
was the C. P. R. ex- 
hibit of photographs 
of various scenes in 
the Great North- 
West. The south- 
ern stairway was 
frequently blocked 
by eager gazers at 
pictures, which 
were, one and all, 
calculated to arouse 
‘ the national pride 
and honest pleasure 
of every true son of 
Canada. The vari- 
ous stages of the 

s world-renowned 
railway, piercing its way through tunnels, the 
rocky edges of one of which form the fore- 
ground of a handsome photograph of three 
more, skirting the river bank, diving into the 
well known Kicking Horse Pass, in height and 
valley ever pressing westward to the Ocean of 
Peace, could be followed as one passed from 
scene to scene, and a small idea conceived of 
its mighty work and enterprise. Where moun- 
tains grow, cascades flow, and seldom does one 
see as pretty a waterfall as the Bridal Veil, 
which forms the subject of another delicate 
and graceful photograph. The Bow River 
Falls, less airy but with more force and 
volume, is faithfully pictured, and several 
handsome hotels (foremost amongst which is 
the spacious Banff House, situated near the 
famous Hot Sulphur Springs, renowned for 
their strengthening and curative powers), 
assure the traveler of choice fare, sublime 
views and comfortable quarters should he 
decide to “‘lie over” and study the grandeur 
and beauty of the land. 

Some of the mountain views are most strik- 
ing and fascinating, and one is conscious of a 
vague sensation of awe as one gazes at the 
picture of the majestic great glacier at the 
lofty and severe Three Sisters peaks, seen 
from Canmore ; it is quite a relief tocome upon 
the charming view of a jolly picnic party 
lunching in close proximity to the great 
glacier, though at the next turn one is chilled 
and subdued by the solemn awfulness of the 
Albert Canon, in the Selkirk Range, a grand 
picture by Notman, which will arrest the atten- 
tion of even the most hurried sightseer. 

There is something most impressive and in- 
spiring in the silent majesty of these imperial 
peaks, and mysterious and solemn gorges. 

It isa delight tocome upon the next group 
of pictures, where fat woolly sheep cluster by 
thousands on a Sheep Ranch near Calgary, 
or wide-horned, handsome kine look with 
meditative content from the view of a Stock 
Farm near Winnipeg. Pictures on pictures of 
bountiful harvests, full-eared grain and busy 
workmen ; steam-threshers, reapers, binders, 
every labor-saving machine is needed for the 
harvesting of such plenteous abundance of 
grain. An eloquent little photo, labeled Quite 
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Content, tells its own rosy tale of the farmer's 
reward for toil and foresight. Three men 
stand in the thick of an immense field of grain, 
such heavy bursting heads of royal wheat as 
are the crown of content to the honest farmer, 
Another vivid sketch shows a stalwart fellow 
whirling a writhing fish on his hook, and one 
feels a sympathetic throb in some gastronomic- 
al part of one’s anatomy as one gazes on the 
counterfeit presentment of the king of fish, a 
Fraser River salmon! A large picture of the 
Mammoth spruce tree of Stanley Park, Van- 
couver, B.C., hangs at the head of the stairway, 
giving some faint idea of the immensity of 
these giants of the forest. All breathes of 
grand proportion, gigantic enterprise, boundless 
possibilities, and a glorious future of success 
and prosperity. The sleek, well fed, contented 
cattle, the placid-faced, fat-sided sheep, the 
bounteous yield of Mother Earth’s broad bosom, 
in bending grain and waving grasses, the 
scores of busy workers, the fancied whirr of 
machinery all blend in one anthem of plenty 
and harvest song of peace. And through the 
fair land, carrying courage and help and sup- 
port to the sturdy pioneers, winds the iron 
girdle that becomes fair Canada as never war- 
like harness became a belted knight. And the 
shrill shriek of triumph of the scudding train, 
as it startles the echoes, plunging into the 
heart of the earth, skirting breathlessly round 
the edge of the precipice, climbing up and 
darting down, touches the high C in the Psalm 
of victory. But if the shadow pictures of the 
kingdom at our gates can bring before the 
spectator such an idea of its possibilities and 
value, what must the actual sight of the 
reality implant, of hope and confidence? Suc- 
cess begets success—nothing can stay the 
onward path of the pioneer of the North- 
West. As Iwas trying to take in the beautiful 
scenes which the artists had captured, I saw, 
among the scores of people who had paused to 
look at them, a guiet man who seemed much 
pleased and impressed. I turned to him im- 
pulsively and said, ‘“ Plenty, plenty, plenty, 


everywhere! Isn’t it a grand country? I never 
realized what the C.P.R. had opened up 
before.” 


He smiled pleasantly, but shook his head and 
pointed to his ears. He was deaf and dumb! 
However, he had an idea what I meant, and I 
beckoned him over to see the oxen and the 
sheep, and the teeming fields and the busy 
reapers, watching his pleased face and smiling 
at my own burst of loquacity. 

With slips of paper and a pencil we had some 
conversation, but not about the North-West 
nor the C, P.R. The pictures had been there 
ahead of me; seeing is believing, he had seen 
them and in his case as well as in mine the 
had accomplished their mission! I wishI h 
taken him downstairs where, under its 
case, stood the exquisite little model of the 
C. P. R. steamship, The Empress of India, but 
I dare say the eager crowd about it must have 
attracted so bright an observer. The steamer 
is perfectly reproduced in miniature, and to 
anyone who knows what comfort is at sea she 
will prove a strong temptation to an ocean 
voyage. I tried to fancy, asI looked at the 
perfect thing in all her grace and strength and 
trimness, how she had looked sailing the far-off 
oceans on the other side of the world. She 
walks them regally, this Empress, and round 
the world she carries the name and the fame 
of the noble C. P. R.! 
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/ By ALFRED HENRY 


Ss Creek Dave was a leading citiz-n of 
the little camp of Cinnabar. In fact his friends 
not scruple at the claim that Short 
Creek was a leading citizen of Arizona. 
when the news came over from Tucson that 
Short k, who had been paying that me- 
tropolis a breezy visit, had in an inadvertent 
moment strolled within the confines of & g08- 
pel meeting then and there being waged, and 
suffered conversion, Cinnabar became a prey to 
some excitement, 

“I told him,” said Bill Ts, who brought 
back the tid “not to go tamperin’ ‘round 
this meetin. But he would have it. He 

t pervading about the ‘zo in’ place,and 

sks el can’t get him away. Says I: ‘Bill, 
don’t wodereand this yere game they're 
Trete’ inside, so jest you keep out a whole lot; 
you'll be safer.” Bat warnin’s warn’t no good ; 
mot as much as throwin’ water on a drowned 

“This yere Short Creek was allers speshul 
obstinate that a-way,” said O.d Scotty, the 
driver of the Tucson stage ; “‘and he gets them 
moods frequent when he jest won’t stay whar 
he is, nor anywhar’ else. I don’t wonder 
you don’t do nuthin’ with him.” 

** Well,” said Rosewood Jim, otherwise James 
Rosewood, Esquire, “I reckon Short Creek 
knows his business. I ain't, myse’f, none as- 
tonished much by these yere news. I’ve knowed 
him toe do mighty flighty things, sech as break- 
in’ a pair to draw to a three flush, and it 
would seem like he’s jest a pursooin’ of his 
usual system in this yere religious break. How- 
ever, he'll be in Cinnabar to-morry, and then 
we'll know a mighty sight more about it ; pend- 
in’ which, let’s licker. Mr. Barkeep, please 

uire out the nose paints for the gang.” 

he people of Cinnabar there present saw no 
reason to pursue the discussion so pleasantly 
ended, and drew near the bar. The discussion 
took place in the Gold Mine saloon, so, as one 
observed on the issuance of Rosewood's invita- 
tion, ‘they were not far from centers.” Rose- 
wood himself was a suave courtier of fortune 
who presided behind his own faro game, and 
who, being reputed to possess a straight deal 
box, held high place in the Cinnabar breast. 

The next day came and Cinnabar began to 
suffer incre excitement. Thfs feeling grew 
as the time for the coming of the Tucson stage 


roached. An outsider a not have de- | —your townsman, Short Creek Dave.” 


tected this warmth. It found its evidences in 
the unusual activity of monte, highball, stud, 
and kindred devices, while faro too showed a 


boom spirit, and white chips, which were a sententiously, at the same time bowing gravely 


“wR BARKEEP. ENQUIRE OUT THE 
NOSE PAINTS FER THE GANG. 


commodity ordinarily disposed of at 
the rate of two bits per white chip, 
had, under the heightened pulse of 
the public, gone in some games to 
the dizzy pinnacle of twenty-five 
dollars a stack. 

At last out on the gray and heated 
plain a cloud of dust announced the 
coming of the stage. Stacks were 
cashed and games cleaned up, and 

mtly the male population of 
Clunaher was in the street to catch 
as early a glimpse as might be of 
the newly converted one. 

“TI don’t reckon now he’s goin’ to 
look sech a whole lot different, 
meither,” said El Paso Bell, as she 
stood in front of the dance hall, of 
which institution she was a pro- 
nounced ornament. 

“I wonder would it do to ask Dave for to 
drink?” said Tutt, in a tone of vague enquiry. 
** Shore,” said Old Scotty, ‘‘and why not?” 

“Oh, nuthin’, why not?” replied Tutt, as he 
watched the stage come up, ‘“‘ only he's nacher- 
ally a mighty peevish man that a-way, and I 
don't suppose now his enterin’ the fold has re- 
duced the restlessness of that six-shooter of 
his'n, none whatever.” 

“All the same,” said Rosewood, who stood 
mear at hand, “ politeness ‘mong gentlemen 
ahould be allers observed, an’I asks this yere 
Short Creek to drink as soon as ever he comes, 
and I ain’t lookin’ to see him take it none in- 
vidious, neither.” 

With a rattling of chains and a creaking of 
straps the stage and its six high-headed horses 
pulled up at the post-office door. The mail bags 
were kicked off, the Wells-Fargo boxes 
were tumbled into the street, and in the 
general rattle and crash the eagerly ex- 
pected Short Creek Dave stepped upon the 
sidewalk in the midst of his friends, 
There was possioly a more eazer scanning of 
his person in the thought that’ the 
great inward change might have its outward 
evidences; a more vigorous shaking of his 
hand, perhaps; but beyond this, curious inter- 
est did not go. Not a word nor look touching 
Short Creek’s conversion betrayed the question 
which was tugging at the Cinnabar heart. 
Cianabar was too polite, and then, again, Cin- 
mabar was too cautious. Next to horse steal- 
ing, curiosity is the greatest crime of the 
frontier, one most ferociously resented. 
So Cinnabar just expressed its polite satisfac- 
tion in Short Creek Dave's return, and took it 
out in hand shaking. The only iecident worth 
@ record was when Rosewood Jim said in a 
tone of bland friendship: 

“I don’t reckon now, Dave, you're objectin’ 
to whiskey after your ride?” 

*'I ain’t done so usual,” said Dave cheerfully, 
“but this yere time, Rosewood, I'll have to 
— Jest confidin’ the truth to you all, [ma 

ttle off on them beverages jest now, and I’m 
allowin’ to tell you the ins and outs thereof a 
little later on. And now, if you will excuse 
me, I'll canter over to the O. K. House and 
feed myse’f some.” 

“*I shore reckon he’s converted,” said Tutt, as 
he shook his head gloomily. ‘I wouldn't care 
mone only it’s me as gets Dave to go over to 
Tucson this yere time; and so I feels more or 
leas responsible.” 

“ Well, what of it?” said Old Scotty, witha 
sudden burst of energy. ‘‘I don’t see no kick 


‘comin’ to any one, nor why this yere's to be re- 


If Dave wants to be religious and sin 


ed, 
= hymns a heap, you bet that’s his Ameri- 
right. I'll jest gamble a hundred dollars 


Bove comes out all even and protects his game 
clear thro 9 


The next day the excitement had begun to 
eubside, when a notice posted on the post-office 
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Short Creek Dave’s Conversion 


LEWIS (DAN QUIN.) 


used it torise again. The notice an- 
omen that Short Creek Dave would preach 
that evening in the big warehouse of the New 
York store. 

“J reckon we better all go,” said Rosewood 
Jim. “I'm goin’ to turn up my box and close 
the game at 7.30 sharp ; and Benson says he’s 
goin’ to shut up the dance hall, seein’ as how 
several of the ladies is due to sing a lot in the 
choir. We might jest as well turn out and 
make the thing a universal deal, and give 
Short Creek the best turn in the wheel, jest to 
start him along the new trail.” 

“That's whatever,” said Tutt, who had re- 
covered from his first gloom and now entered 
into the affair with great spirit. 

That evening the New York warehouse was 
as brilliantly fighted as a wild and unstinted 
abundance of candles could make it. All 
Cinnabar was there. Asa result of a discus- 
sion held in private with Short Creek Dav 
and by that convert’s own request, Rosew 
Jim took a seat at the dry goods box which 
was to serve as a pulpit. to assist in the con- 
duct of the meeting. The congregation dis- 
posed itself about on the improvised benches 
which the energy of Tutt had provided, and all 
was ready. At eight o'clock, Short Creek Dave 
walked up the space in the center reserved as 
an aisle, in company with Rosewood Jim, this 
latter gentleman carrying a new and giant 








































Bible which he placed on the dry goods box, 
Rappin o—, on the box for order, Rosewood 
then addressed the meeting briefly. 


** This yere is a public meeting of the camp,” 
said Rosewood, ‘‘and I am asked by Dave to 
preside, which I accordin’ do. No one need 
make any mistake about this yere gatherin’ or 
its purposes on account of my presence. This 
yere is areligious meetin’. I am not, myself, 
given that a-way, but Iam allers glad to meet 
people what is, and see that they have a chance 
in for their ante and their game is protected. 
1 am one of those, too, who believe a little 
religion wouldn’t hurt this camp much. Next 
to a lynchin’I don’t know of a more excellent 
influence in a Western camp than these yere 
meetin’s. I ain't expectin’ to be in on this play 
none, myself, and jest set here in the name of 
order and for the purpose of a square deal. I 
now introduce to you a gentleman who is liable 
to be as good a preacher as ever banged a Bible 


‘““Mr, President,” said Short Creek Dave, 
turning to Rosewood, 


**Short Creek Dave,” said Rosewood Jim 


in recognition. 

““And ladies and gentlemen of Cinnabar,” 
continued Dave, ‘‘I shall open this yere play 
with a prayer.” 

The prayer proceeded. 
earnest and replete with unique expression 


It was fervent and 


and personal aliusion. In these last the con- 
gregation took a breathless interest. Toward 
the close Dave bent his energies in supplication 

| for the regeneration of Bill Tutt, whom he 

| represented in his orisons asa good man, but 
living a misguided and vicious life. The audi- 
ence were listening with a grave and approving 
attention, when, at this juncture, came an in- 
terruption. It was Bill futt, who arose and 
addressed the chair. 

**Mr, President,” said Tutt uneasily, ‘I rise 
to a pint of order.” 

“The gent will sta‘e his p’int,” r2sponded 
Rosewood, at the same time rapping gently on 
the dry goods box. : 

** Well,” said Tutt, drawing a long breath, 
“*T objects to Dave a-tacklin’ of the Redeemer 
for me, and a makin’ of statements which aims 
to show I’m nuthin’ more’n a felon. This yere 
talk is liable to queer me upon high, and I 
objects to it.” 

* Prayer isa free-for-all game, and thar airi't 
no limit onto it,” said Rosewood. ‘The chair, 
therefore, decides ag'in’ the p’int of order.” 

‘Well, then,” said Tutt, “a-waivin’ of the 
usual appeal to the house, all I've got to say is 
this: I'm a peaceful man and have allers been 
the friend of Short Creek Dave,and I even 
assists at and promotesthis yere meetin’, But 
I gives notice yere now, if Dave keeps on a- 
malignin’ of me to the Great White Throne as 
heretofore, I'll shore call on him to make them 
statements good with his gun as soon as the 
coutreebution-box is passed.” 

“* The chair informs the gent,” said Rosewood, 
with vast dignity, ‘that Dave, bein’ now a’ 
evangelist, can't make no gun plays nor go 
canterin’ out to shoot as of a former day. 
However, the chair recognizes the rights of the 
gentleman, and standin’, as the chair does, in 
the position of lookout to this yere game, the 
chair will be ready to back the play with a 
Coit’s 45, as soon as ever church is out, in per- 
son. 

“Mr. President,” said Dave, “jist let me get 
a word in yere. I ve looked up thing« a! ittle 
in the Bible, and I finds that Peter, who was 
one of the main guys of them days, scrupled 
not to fight. Now, I follers Peter’s lead in this. 
With ali due respect to that excellent apostle, 
he ain’t got none the best of me. 1 might add, 
too, that, while it gives me pain to be obliged to 
shoot up Deacon Tutt in the first half of the 
first meetin’ we holds in Cinnabar, still the path 
of dooty is cl’ar, and I shall shorely walk tharin, 
fearin’ nuthin’. I tharfore moves we adjourn 
ten minutes, and as thar’s plenty of moon out- 
side, if the chair will lend me its gun—I not 
packin’ sech frivolities no more, a-regardin of 


licensed from above to pra 
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*em in the light of sinful bluffs—I shall trust to 
Providence to convince Bill Tutt I know my 
business, and that.he’s’ way off in this matter.” 

** Unless objection is heard, this yere meetin’ 
will stand adjourned for fifteen minutes,” sald 
Rosewood, at the same time passing his six- 
shooter to Dave. 

Thirty paces were stepped off, and the men 
stood up in the moonlit street, while the con- 
gregation made a line of admiration on the 
sidewalk. ° 

“I counfs one, two, three, and drops my 
hat,” said Rosewood, “‘wharupon you all fires 
and advances at will. Be youall ready?” 

The shooting began on the word, and when 
the smoke cleared away Tutt had a bullet in 
his shoulder. 

“The congregation wili noW take its seats in 
the store,” said Rosewood, ‘“‘and the deal will 
be resoomed. Two of you'll cerry Bill over to 
the hotel and fix him up all right. This yere 
shows concloosive that Short Creek Dave is 
for whoever he 
pleases, and I’m mighty glad it occurred. It’s 
shorely goin’ to promote public confidence in 
his ministrations,” 

The concourse were duly in their seats when 
Dave again reached the pulpit. 

‘I will now resoome my intercessions for our 


onfortunate brother Bill Tutt,” said Dave, and 


he did. 

This was Cinnabar's first preaching—albeit it 
has had many more since—under the instruc- 
tion of the excellent Rev. Dave. On this first 
occasion he — an earnest sermon ; the 
dance-hall girls sang Rock of Ages, with spirit 
and effect; and the wounded Tutt sent over 
five dollars to the contribution box from the 
hotel where he lay with his wound, 

‘I knowed he would,” said Rosewood Jim, 
as he received Tutt’s contribution. “ Bill Tutt 
is a reasonable man, and you can gamble re- 
ligious truths allers assert themselves.”—Short 
Stories. 

Oo 
Never Mind Them, 


St. Peter—Well, what can I do for you? 

Glib Stranger—I dropped in to see if you did- 
n’t want your life insured. 

** But we don't die here.” 

“Of course not ; by our system you settle in 
2,000 annual payments of $100 each. If at any 
time after two years you don’t like it, the policy 
has a surrender value equal to the full amount 
paid in, with interest added at 4 per cent.” 

** But where do the shareholders make money 
by such a system?” 

** We invest the money paid in yearly instal- 
ments, and with the profits pay the salaries of 
the officers,” 

** But the shareholders ?” ‘ 

‘Oh, the shareholders! Taney have the pri- 
vilege of visiting the locality directly across the 
gulf from where we now stand.”—Truth. 





Mr. Fioude Interviewed. 


Mr. Froude, who has been unburdening him- 
self to an interviewer of the New York Inde- 
pendent, finds Rudyard Kipling “sharp and 
clever, especially in poetry.” ‘* But I should 
think (he adds) he had no real education. I do 
not think that any real scholarship is possible 
without a thorough knowledge of Greek. To 
be sure, Carlyle had none.” 

With regard to Carlyle, ‘‘I’ll tell you,” said 
Mr. Froude, “ the last thing he ever said to me. 
Is was only a short time before he died, and I 
had gone to say good bye to him. He whis- 
pered very feebly to me: ‘Ah! isn’t it strange 
that those people ’—meaning,” explained Mr. 
Froude, ‘‘the Powers above—‘isn’t it strange 
that those people should have sent so much 


trouble on the very oldest man in Europe’— 


which, of course, he wasn’t,” added Mr. Froude, 


with a smile of reminiscence at the sad oddity 
of the scene ; and then continued: “I said to 


him, *‘ Well, we don’t know their reasons.’ 


Carlyle at once replied, ‘ Ah, well, it would be 


rash to say they have no reason.’” 
The gospel of “We don’t know” was 


preached, by the way, a long time ago by a 
sharp little boy, though, to be sure, he didn’t 
The tale is Mr. Froude’s : 


call it Agnosticism. | 
The little boy was telling stories before the 


Lord Mayor, and when the Lord Mayor asked 
him if he knew where little boys went to who 
told stories, replied, ‘‘ No, I don’t know, and 
you don’t know; noneof us knows.” “I should 
like toknow what became of that boy,” added 


Mr. Froude with a smile, 





A Mad Doctor of Mad Patients 


7A remarkable catastrophe has befallen the 
The phy- 
sicians of that institution, writes a correspon- 
dent of the Vienna Abendbdlatt, were not a 
when they 
e different 
rooms, with the director at their head. He 
suddenly called upon one of the attendants to 
It was his inten- 
tion, he said, to open the skulls of some of the 
patients in order to make an exact observation 
The doctors 
perceived, with alarm, that their chief, who is 
a man of considerable scientific gifts, had him- 
Some of the keepers were 


great lunatic asylum in Austria. 


little astonished the other ue 
made their customary round of t 


bring him a pair of scissors. 
of the condi'ion of their brains. 


self become insane. 
at once ordered to carry the director to an 
sorrowful colleagues, who came to the conclu- 


patient in the institution over which he has 
ably and humanely presided. 





A Fatal Omission. 

‘‘Our picnic was ruined,” said Maude. “ We 
had dead loads of blueberry pie, but no one 
thought to provide tooth brushes, so we could 
not eat it.” 


An Effort of Memory. 


Old Friend—What became of that handsome 
young man you were engaged to at Fashion 
Springs three summers ago? 

Chicazo Matron—Let—me—see, 
him, I believe. 





I married 





That is a Question 


Trivvet—I see that Aristotle’s grave has b2en 
found, 
Dicer—How did Aristotle come to lose it ? 





A Song For Labor Day. 


Come, say a word for honest toil, 
For sweating brows and horny hands, 
For those who strive, and work, and moil, 
In this and other lands ; 
For those who many burdens bear, 
Who struggle on and know no fear, 
Who hope—it is their earnest prayer— 
That better days are near. 


Come, say a word for bravery— 

No matter in what clime you roam 
You'll fied no hero brave as he 

Who fights for wife and home ; 
A pretty picture ‘tis we see— 

Though rt, he’s always fall of cheer, 
And tells the child upon his knee 

That better days are near. 


No more the workingman’s a slave, 
Bat striving hard with honest hands, 
‘Neath freedom’s banner—let it wave !— 
The peer of all be stands ; 
He bids good-bye to all bis woes, 
And kissing those to him most dear, 
He is contented, for he knows 
That better days are near. 


Perfectly Reckless. 

A round-faced, apple-cheeked and pleasant- 
looking little old man sat by the side of his 
rather acrid-looking and elderly wife on the 
way home from an excursion trip or, as the old 
man called it, ‘‘a little excursion toot.” He 
was full of delightful memories of all he had 
seen and heard, but his wife looked sad and 
unsmiling. Presently the old man pulled outa 
little old buck«kin bag and shook a silver dime 
and a nickel out of it. 

**There, Ar’minty,” he said to his wife, as he 
held out the money on the palm of his hand 
“ there's all that’s left out of a two dollar bill i 
tuk fer spendin’ money.” 

“TI know it, Nathan, and I think it’s tur- 
rible,” replied his wife, 































































isolated room, where he was examined by his 


sion that he must for some time himself bea 














While good for all general purposes has 


peculiar qualities for easy and quick 


REA 


the directions 


washing of clothes. Ga the woopper. 


DEAR SPORTSMAN! 


Have you everything ready for your SHOOTING 
TRIP? Wehavea ‘' power” of goods in GUNS, RIFLES 








and accessories that are worthy your attention. 


If you use our LOADED AMMUNITION your shoot- 
ing will irnprove 20 per cent. 


H. P. DAVIES & CO. 


I b'lieve in havin’ a | 
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I don’t. 
ou eet out to.” 

ad a good time ’thout wastin’ 
all that money.” 


‘* Wastin’ ic? Shucks! Hain’t it right fer 
aa to hev a little enj'yment out of this 

i ‘e » 

“One kin have enjm2nt ’thout committin’ 
all sorts o’ sinful extravagance. I+ jist makes 
me sick to think o’ how you've flung money 
‘round to-day.” 

‘* What'd I git that was so dreadful extrava- 

ant?” 
en Well, you went beyond all reason in ev’ry- 
thing. What airthly need was there of ye buy- 
in’ sody water twice?” 

*’C,use I wanted it twice.” 

“Oh, yes; you allus was one to pamper the 
flesh. An’ what airthly need had we o’ that 
ten cents worth o’ ey sossige? Five cents 
worth would o’ been a plenty.” 

‘* We et it all jist the same.” 

‘Et it? Of course we et it; you reckon I was 
goin’ to add waste to extravagance by throwin’ 
any of itaway? An’ what need had we o’ them 
sweet crackers when we'd tuk along more gud 
bread an’ butter an’ pies than we could eat?” 

‘I think sweet crackers go mighty good once 
in a while.” 

** Well, we ain’t made o’ money to spend on 
high livin’, no matter what’s good. An’ look 
at them — went an’ bought. Halfof 
‘em was bad. Peanuts air onhealthy things, 
anyhow.” 

“Then you'd ort to be glad that half of 'em 
was too bad for us to eat.” 

* They cost five cents, all the same. An’ here 
I been chilly an’ mizzable all day on 'count 0’ 
that ice cream I did my best to keep you from 
orderin’, I knowed it wouldn't agree with my 
stummick,.” 

** You oughtn’t toofetit then.” 

**T had to eat it after you'd went and wasted 
good money fer it. It jest seemed as though 
you was bound and determined to fling money 
away to-day ; you acted like you was a million- 
aire, I declare if you didn’t, Nathan Sipes.”— 
Detroit Free Press, 


# ‘*Shucks! 
good time when 
** We could of 


NEW 
Photos on Opal 


ARTISTIC 
Photos in Black 
and White, mat 
finish ; 


BEAUTIFUL 
Steel Engraving 
Effect 


WALKER 


147 Yonge Street 





Suspicious Propinquity. 


Mr. Hall B. Roome—Do you buy your sausage 
by the pound, Mrs, Hamoneg? 

Mrs. Hamoneg—Yes; why? 

Mr. Hall B. Roome—Nothing; only I would 
humbly suggest that in future you select a 
butcher shop a little more remote from that 
institution. 



























His Only Chance. 


** A man can’t help his personal appearance,” 
said Rowne de Bout. “He can’t select his 
eyes or his hair.” 

‘** No,” replied Upson Downes, thoughtfully ; 
** he is lucky if he can pick his teeth.” 








Mr. F. J. Pinfold, Hyde’s Mills, Wis., U.S.A., 
writes: ‘‘Have been afflicted with sick head 
dche for 25 years, but since using D.amond 
Vera-Cura have not had an attack of it.” At 
druggists or sent on receipt of price, 25 cents. 
Address E. A. Wilson, Toronto. 

—_————————»—oe—_—_—_——_—"" 


Shocking. 
Mrs. B.—In my opinion no one can be good- 
looking unless well dressed. 
The Man—And yet Venus was a success. 


Magnificent New Vestibule Pullman Sleepers 
Toronto to New York. : 


The Erie Railway have had the Pullman 
Palace Car Company build two of the finest 
Pullman sleepers that ever run between To- 
ronto and New York. Every person who ever 
traveled in a Pullman sleeper will agree with 
us their equal cannot be found for.convenience 
and comfort. The interior of these cars are 
handsomely decorated and lighted with all the 
latest improvements, such as pintsch gas and 
finished in gold plush, drawing-room with 
annex, ladies’ toilet-room with double wash- 
room, with portiers, hot and cold water, and a 
well stocked buffa in every sleeper. The scen- 
ery along this picturesque route cannot be 
equalled in the tern States. By traveling 
via this great route you avoid being smothered 
in soft coal cinders and dust along the road, as 
they burn nothing but hard Every foot 
of the road is stone ballast. You must also re- 
member this is also a double track road. The 
above sleepers leave Toronto at 4.55 p.m., daily, 
except Sundays. 





Those Intelligent Critters. 
First Mosquito—You seem to be thriving 


this season. 
Second Ditto— Yes; I drink none but arterial 
blood. It is purer and more nogrishing. 








A Certain Way. 
Bunting—There is only one sure way to pre- 
vent the breaking of a will. 
Larkin—Which way is that‘ 
Bunting—Don't make one, 











In Fashion WE WILL SEND 
Miss Coopah—Has yo’ a razo wif yo’, Misto se ee = aS 


Family Journals published (64 


Eyeballs ? 
long columns) to every person 


Mr. Eyebalis— Yes, 1 has, but what fo’ yo’ say 





dat? Hu? who can find 
Miss Coopah— Why, I'se bin invited to a leap- 
yeah pahty, an’ I de laik to borrey it. THREE FACES 
Didn’t Want Any Stale. On this figure. 
Young Housekeeper—Have you some fine Enclose 9 cente to pay for 
salt? ing. 





Grocer— Yes, ma'am. 
Young Housekeeper—Is it fresh ? 


Medical Adviser and Farm 
Help, Bowmanville, Ont. 








Shadow Sermons. 


Ef yo wan’ toe trabble fas’ follow a lie. 

Yo’ own bag o’ meal doan’ break yo’ back. 

De man dat yo’ kin buy ’Ii sell to anoddah, 
Sauce er good, but hit doan’ make a dinnah. 
Somebody else’s hoe-han’le blistahs yo’ palms. 


For 6 cts. in stam can learn 
how to cure it withous keite or . 


Mention Saturday Night. 
Mention Saturday Night and —— 


CANCER wsicecermumcns 


The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 


MANUFACTURERS OF REFINED SUGARS OF THB WSLL-KHOWN 
BRAND 








The Reason. 


Customer—The leather seems very thin in 
this purse. 

Merchant— You see, miss, it is Russia leather, 
and you know they have been having such a 
terrible famine over there. 


A View of the World’s Fair Buildings, 


in the form of a large sized lithograph, in eight 
colors, with key to same, can be had by send- 
ing your address with prenty conte in postage 
stamps, to Geo, H. Heafford, G. P, A., Chicago, 
Milwaukee & St. Paul R’y, Chicago, Ill. As 
the supply is limited, applications must be 
made early. Should the ae 

hausted the postage stamps will 


LALLY !1! 
LACROSSE STICKS 


Athletie Reguisites of All Kinds 


Sold at reasonable prices. Special discount to clubs. 


FRANK 8, TAGGART & 60, 


89 King St. West, Toronto 





OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PURITY 
Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Me- 


chinery, not surpassed 
LUMP SUGAR 


Tn 60 and 100 Ib, boxes. 


“CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 
Very Superior Quality. 
CREAM SUGARS 
(fot dried). 
YELLOW SUGARS 
Standards. 


Of all Grades and 


SYRUPS 


Of all Grades in Barrels and half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high class Syrups iz Tins, 2 Ibe. and 8 Ib. each. 


become ex- 
returned to 





l 


VG 
ES 


>t- 


Gabe Harris. 





The, wooden tanks on all the leases in the 
Hartford oil region had been full for many 
days, and every time a well flowed “off a 
troleum was wasted. It ran over 
the tank’s brim, saturated the dry leaves and 
formed pools on the hill sides in the depres- 


head” the 


sions behind trees and stumps. 


The spring had been early ; by the last week 
of April the snow was all gone from the re- 
cesses of the deep forest. There had been but 
little rain, and the warm sun had dried the rot- 
ting timber in the woods. The leaves strewing 
the ground were crisp and combustible as 

per. They were scattered hither and thither 

y the frequent breezes blowing strong from 
the Great Lakes, and they found lodgment 
only where they fell into waste petroleum and 
. Never were there conditions 

more favorable for a terribly disastrous forest 


became soak 


re, 

Everybody was careful of fire. Men who in 
sullen silence, or with angry denunciation of 
the Pipe Lime Company, watched their oil run 
to waste, forbore smoking in the woods for fear 
a spark from a pipe would light the conflagra- 
tion they all dreaded. Drilling was stopped ; 
fires were drawn from the boilers at pumping 


wells. 
The producers had held mass meetings and 


denounced the action of the company ; they 
had even attempted violence. To all complaints 


the company seemed -indifferent; to protect 


their property they had called upon the sheriff 


of the county and his posse, which consisted 
mainly of men in their employ. 

From all the meetings Gabe Harris had been 
absent. In the attack vpon the pump station 
he had taken no part; but every day he had 

one to the office of the ‘‘ Lines” and asked to 

ave his oil “‘run.” Having made the request 
and received an answer, he handed the superin- 
tendent an estimate amount of petroleum that 
had run to waste on his lease the previous day. 
The reply he received was the same that all 
applicants were met with. 

** We have no room, but are increasing our 
tankage daily, and hope to relieve you soon. 
However, if you wish to sell your oil for imme- 
diate shipment» we will run it at once.” 

“Immediate shipment” oil brought twenty 
cents a barrel less than the market price for 
crude petroleum, and many of the producers, 
pressed by their creditors or needing money 
to buy the necessities of life, were forced 
to accept the company’s terms. But Gabe, 
though his credit was nearly exhausted, would 
not thus yield to monopoly. Rather than sell 
his oil for immediate shipment he would let his 
creditors have his property, and support his 
family by working on the streets of Hartford. 
His home he could retain, for the little port- 
able house with its furniture was paid for, and 
he would not have to pay ground-rent, as on 
the leases the surface of the ground had no 
value, save where the derricks and their engine 
houses and tanks were located. 

Perhaps he would not have been so cour- 
ageous had his wife not been of the opinion 
that his course was right. Her nature, though 
affectionate and gentle, was independent and 
self-reliant. Poverty had no terrors for her. 
She had endured it, had suffered many priva- 
tions in practicing a rigid economy in order to 
save the wages Gabe had earned as a driller, so 
that some day they might have a lease of their 
own. They had secured one; on it had put 
down three wells, and were meeting with 
regularity and promptness the notes given for 
aatier and tanks, when the “shut down” 
came, and their oil joined that of other pro- 
ducers on the hill-side—forever lost. She was 
glad Gabe had not become violent and made 
threats as his neighbors had done, because she 
thought much a re pe of weakness, and 
she would have regretted her marriage had she 
at last found herself the wife of a weak map. 
She knew she could rely upon his silent deter- 
mination to win in his conflict with the Lines 
without an appeal to dynamite, which remedy 
for their abuses was daily threatened by the 
producers. 


Meantime Gabe formed a plan. He resolved 
to run bis oil himeelf, first gauging his tanks in 
the presence of witnesses to ascertain the 
amount they contained; then he would turn 
the stopcock, and set a donkey engine to work 

umping the petroleum into the main line. 
When hie tanks were empty, he would demand 
of the “Lines” a storage certificate for the 
amount of the oil run. 

On a clear, warm morning in May he kissed 
bis wife good-bye for the day, and set out on 
horseback for Hartford to make a final demand 
on the company to run his oil. 

His lease was at the head of the Kendall 
Creek Valley. From the door of his house he 
could see the Tuna, into which the rapid 
Kendall Creek emptied. Scattered through 
the valley were several villages, the nearest to 
his home being Kendall. On the bank of the 
creek were a great number of iron storage 
tanks, each one painted red, and having on 
one side the name of its owner and its capacity 
stated in white letters, Gabe had often looked 
at them, and thought, as many another passer- 
by had done, what a big fire they would make if 
the petroleum in one of them should be ignited ! 
But that day as he rode toward them his 
thoughts were far from the subject of acon- 
flagration in them. Suddenly his reverie was 
rudely interrupted. The sound of an explosion 
startled him, and looking up he saw a large, 
flat objec$ flying in the air. Recognizing it as 
the roof of an iron tank, he gave rein to his 
horse and dashed toward the column of smoke 
and flame intertwined that he saw rising near 
the town of Kendall. 


The petroleum in an iron tank was burning, 
and he knew with what danger the fire threat- 
ened Kendall. The tank was one of a group on 
the bank of the creek, and if it should overflow 
or another tank be ignited and burst with an 
explosion of gas, the burning fluid would surely 
be borne on the stream among the houses that 
further down lined its banks. From these 
houses the town lay in the direction the wind 
was blowing, and the wooden, canvas-lined 
dwellings were as combustible as tinder. Ifa 
fire should break out among the houses on the 
creek, the town would soon be in ashes and 
many families homelese. 

All of this Gabe comprehended in a moment, 
and he rode right into the village, shouting to 
the women whom he saw noms in their 
doorways and ing curiously at the blazing 
petroleum, ‘* Bring all the shovels and picks 
you can find.” 

Looking back over bis shoulder, he saw fire 
running up the side ot the hill, the blazing 
leaves blown by the wind apparently in a hot 
race to spread the conflagration, to carry de- 
struction far and wide. Ata glance he saw the 
direction of the fire was toward his own home 
and lease—toward his wife and children, whom 
he had left but a balf hour before. 

At the telegraph station of the ‘‘ Lines,” he 
drew rein and yelled to the operator: * Tell 
Hartford we want men with picks and shovels, 
and we weet hen Toe. Wire the railroad 
company for a special train.” 

Tine enennten, who had already reported an 
iron tank on fire, promptly sent Gabe’s message. 
Before it reached Hartford, Gabe was on his 
way at full speed of his horse. He rode to 
within a hundred yards of the burning tank 
and hitched his horse to a tree on the wind- 
ward side of the fire. Then snatching a shovel 
from one woman and a pickaxe from another, 
he ran to a bend of the creek and began the con- 
struction of a dam, 

Two old men and some boys came to help him, 
while the women brought picks and shovels 
and laid them on the bank of the creek in readi- 
ness for use by husbands and brothers, who, to 
a@ man, were attending a mass meeting of the 
preducers in Hart 

The blazing oil heated the tank, the flames 
roaring and struggling to maintain a perpen- 
dicular against the wind, growing in force and 
blowing steadily. 

Gabe was working with wonderful energy 
making a sluice for the escape of the water, at 
the same time directing his assistants how to 
build «a dam, which was to be constructed of 
stones laid one on the other and banked with 













































overflow would come. 


a soiled handkerchief. 


cheerily, as he strengthen 


dirt behind that rock.” 


from that little 


be, hadn’t 
wife the fire’s comin’?” he said. 


as we do. She’s got eyes.” 


to save Kendall if possible, 


you know.” 
the road!” 


tory way. 


noting the progress of the dam. 


‘**Is the dam done?” asked one woman eag- 


erly of the old men. 


“Done? It will never be done, for the over- 


flow will come first.” 


** Better get out your things,” said the other 


old man, 


This suggestion stampeded the women. They 
scattered, each to her home, the children crying 
after their mothers, who were hastening to 


save keepsakes and small valuables. Here and 


there a frantic woman carried a baby, but was 


heedless of its cries, 

Meanwhile Gabe was cheering the boys, 
some of whom were beginning to flag—one, 
then another of them, pausing to draw a shirt 
sleeve over his perspiring forehead. 

“ Here, Dick, you carry stones awhile. You 
help him, Bill. And you two fellows there with 
picks, take shovels, We'll beat that fire, or we 
ain't men,” 

Thus encouraged, the boys worked with in- 
creased vigor, and Gabe saw with growing 
hope that the dam was assuming proportions 
which would offer effectual resistance to con- 
siderable of a ‘‘ boil over,’ as the overflow was 
sometimes called. 

Once again the boy who had wanted to ride 
to Gabe’s home with news of the approaching 
fire recurred to the subject. 

s "Tain’t too late yit, Gabe. Hadn't I better 
go , 

** You can goif you want to, Dick, but only 
not to my house. We need all hands here.” 

The boy shamefully renewed his exertions, 
and the others, in dogged imitation of Gabe's 
unflagging zeal, worke with their heads down, 
bestowing ali their attention to obeying his 
orders. 

There was silence among them except when 
Gabe spoke ; but amid the roaring of the fire in 
the tank they could hear the shrill voices of the 
women screaming to each other, and presently 
there came to their ears the welcome screech of 
one of the little narrow-gauge a Buoyed 
by a repetition of the whistle, the little band 
seemed to redouble their efforts. Soon again 
the locomotive shrieked, nearer to them, and 
there was silence until the rumble of the train 
was heard. Then the boys looked up; but 
Gabe did not pausein the particular task he 
was engaged upon—packing the sand between 
some stones. The train ran up toa point op- 
posite the tanks, and before it was at a stand- 
still men carrying picks and shove!s had leaped 
from the platforms and were running to the 
dam, shouting to the workers to make way for 
new men, 

Then Gabe paused. He look«d up the valley, 
but cou!d not see his home for the dense smoke 
that was blowing overthe summit, He was 
jostled aside by the new-comers, who came to 
the work like a company charging a battery. 
Gabe felt that he would not be needed now. 
He could no longer restrain his heart. it called 
on him louder, more urgently than it had done 
when there was time for him to get to his 
house before the conflagration had reached it, 
and he obeyed. 

In the tumult he was not missed, and no one 
heard the clatter of his horse’s hoofs over the 
stony road. Bending low over the pommel of 
his saddle he dashed into the smoke. He could 
not see, but he trusted his horse, now mad 
with fright. Presently he said: ‘Thank God!” 

The lessening of the heat on his cheek, then 
a breath of cool air, told him that which he had 
not observed—the wind had veered and had 
carried the fire off in another direction, west of 
his house, and it was safe. He knew, too, from 
faith in his wife, that she had conducted the 
children to a place of safety. Soon he was out 


**T ain’t played out,” one of the old men said, 

** but I’m thinkin’ you’d better git fast as your 
hoxss can carry yous or you won't save much 
ouse of yours up to Summit.” 

One of the boys stopped in his digging, his 
breath growing short, and looked at the con- 
——o onerne up the mountain side. 
“Ga better ride up and tell your 


*“*No; you stay here and dig. Mrs. Harris 
knows as much about the fire comin’ her way 


Yet, with all his cheerful manner and the 
courage in his voice, Gabe did not dare to look 
up from his work, for fear the sight of the tem- 
pest of flames that was rushing to the destruc- 
tion of his home would overcome his resolution 


“* But don’t you think you'd better go, Gabe?” 
the old man queried. ‘* Charity begins to home, 


‘* Stop pesterin’ me and work, or get out of 
The old man, offended, shoveled in a desul. 


‘**Spoonfuls don’t count ;’tain’t thelittle grains 
of sand we want here, but shovelfuls,” and suit- 
ing action to word, Gabe dumped a pile of sand 
against the stone he had just put in place. The 
old man, feeling that he was useless, threw 
down his shovel and walked away ; the other 
one joined him, and together they went to 
chatter with the women who were standing in 
the highway, alternately gazing at the fire and 


dirt. The old men, whose strength was un- 
equal to the efforts they put forth in the excite- 
ment, leaned on their shovels presently, and 
took an observation of the progress of the fire, 
and reckoned on the probability of the small 
force being able to complete the dam before the 


** Why, Gabe, how can you work so hard in 
this heat with your coat on?” one of them re- 
marked querulously, as he wiped his brow with 


** Didn't think of that,” said Gabe, and in a 
moment he was at work again wii hout coat or 
vest to impede him. ‘ Does go easier,” he said 
the side of the 
sluice with a large stone. ‘‘ Now, if you old 
fellows ain’t played out you can shovel some 


of the blinding smoke, and the horse slackened 
Then he dis- 
mounted and climbed the side of the mountain, 
where he soon found his family on a point ot 


the pace of his own accord. 


rock 


knew.” And she kissed him, 

“* But the overflow! Did it come?” 

“Yes. Just after I lost sight of you in the 
smoke.” 

**And the dam?” 

“Tt held. See, Kendall is safe; and there 
would not have been time to save it after the 
train came,” 

And in the look of pride and love she gave 
him Gabe found his reward, 





Correspondence Coupon. 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests ocorres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphologica! 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
swered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Oorrespondente need not take up their own and the editor’s 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Oorrespondence Oolumn. Enclosures unless ac- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 

Briere Rcese.—-See Rules. 

ADELINE AND MARIGOLD — Quotations are not studied. 

Mcuiiy Baws, Torriz Boy, Come Orr, anp So Lone.—See 
rules. 

PotLty.—Send along your questions. I presume you saw 
your study. 

TuecLa.—See answer to Aurelia and add a good deal 
more buoyancy and love cf motion. This is an admirable 
hand, sensible, self-respecting and attractive. 


Evaneriineg —I cannot possibly tell you whether the 
answer given last week was to you. As you say it isa 
good description of yourself, it is probably yours. I am 
now delineating studies for April. 

Tue Farry Gypsy,—Rather a bright and piquant nature, 
ability, ungelfishne-s, romantic tendernesr, some lack of 
self-reliance and determination, rather an erractic and im- 
pulsive method ; but discretion and amiability shown. 


ForeRt-ME KOT.—My dear child, your few lines of poetry 
is so evidently a quotation (in fact, I sing the setticg some- 
times) that I must beg of you to readrule 3 I don’t be- 
lieve your writing is formed enough for a delineation. 

PsnELorz.—You enclcse a scrap of an invitation, almost 
88 formal as a quotatior, and no coupon. Read the rules 
and repent of your oversight. Such incisive writing as 
yours belies the carelessness cf which you have been guilty. 

1 usLLA.—The lucky stones for the first five months are 
as follows: January, garvet ; February, amethyet ; March, 
bloodstone ; April, sapphire ; Ma), tu quoise. I nave for- 
gotten the others; bus September is either carnelian or 
sardon) x. Which month do you want? 

Heiau.—Sonmie peculiarities in this study may be rather 
the impress: f foreign birth than carelessness or lack of 
culture. The study shows indecision and rather a stucied 
method, some lack cf observation and rather a taste for 
creature comforts. Writer is «f cap icious moods and 
errant fancier, has considerable imagination and respects 
herself. 

Jounnig.— Decision, generous but sharp temper, cautious 
while apparently frank, decidedly lacking in intuitive per- 
ception, not the least self-indulgent, somewhat practical 
and very assertive and fond of your own way ; @ strong and 
reliable friend, a hasty but forgiving foe, whose mietakes 
would be more the result of defective judgment than lack 
of heart. 

Burr — Lees caution and more imagination than Johnnie. 
Both characters lack ditcipline and refined sensitiveness, 
being rather on the tailor-made and conventional pattern. 
Those people who sffect different bandwritings are all for 
tffect. Those who unconsciously change show facility and 
sometimes a lack of constancy and predisposition to be in- 
fluenced by circumstances and opixions. 

Jnanis.—This ie one of those uninteresting backhand 
¢fforte which carefully conceal the character of the writer, 
and denote undue straining after : ffect; and though it is 
not quite without ite interest, I cannot possibly give a sat- 
isfactory reading of it. Care, discretion, formaliem and 
desire for perfection are in it, as weil as some self-esteem 
and love of justice. 

LittLs Coqugtra.—1. Caprice and secretiveness, vivacity 
and some originality are shown; culture and probable 
taste for study, a decided will, but great nervous sensibi- 
lity, an undue clinging to what 5 ou hold, a great capacity for 
affection, and dociced talent are visible. A peculiarly 
level heai and a calculating nature make upa very difficult 
and interesting study. 2 I don’t remember the author of 
the line you quote, but will place it some day for you. 

AvurRsLiA.—“‘ Ob, don’t )ou believe it,” as the song says. 
You've not developed a soaring desire to top everyone's 
efforts, but you have quite ambition enough to be healthy. 
Your writing shows # pleasant, amiable and fun-loving 
nature, bright and impulsive but never foolish. You have 
excellent ability, og sequence of ideas, care and discre- 
tion. Are probably fond of home and friends and well 
liked yourself. 

Tue SHaksy eee unrefined and contaieine, 

robably the writing «cf @ very you person, whose 
vauaheries will be ameliorated by time. "Tene wit, temper, 
imagination, and rather an over fondness for ease and crea- 
ture comforts are shown. The writer 1s se! fish, obstinate 
and tenacious, but with « xperience will turn these features 
into something more attractive, as there is good promise 
in her writing. 

Litre Onz.—1. I think I should separate the words. I 
laughed at your April Fool experience. It was funny and 
not a very serious or irremediabile disappointment. 3. You 
are a little positive, a little quick-tempered, fond of ease 
and comfort, very discreet and able to keep a secret when 
necessary, correct in judgment and rather original ; 
you sligotly lack in care and finish and are too easily satis- 
fied. I shall certainly look forward to hearing from you 
again, as your writing tells me you are apt to keep your 
word. 





Gretcusn.—1. I don’t think I believe in foreordination 
enough to hurt. I never think about that very addling 
doctrine. Don’t think itis healthy forme! 2. Some very 
excellent hospitals are located in Boston, but your question 
is too vague to be answered intelligently. 3. Your writing 
shows vivacity, quick thought and rather good sequence of 
ideas. You are imprudent in some ways, of excellent de- 
termination, constancy and perseverance, sometimes sub- 
ject to outside influences in a harmful degree. Your study 
shows refinement and ability, with some capacity of self 
renunciation very attractive. 

Saisy Gaur awp Scorch TwTLe.—I must refuse these 
schoolgirl ¢fforte, but lam sorry any young lady in Toronto 
should have to sit in “‘a dirty old schoolrocm,” and also 
that another chould be so silly as to dislike physicai culture 
because the hasn’t a nice teacher. You want a shaking, 
youtwo! As to Scotch Thistle’s mild question, ‘ Could 





Unsatisfactory Work 





McGuire (after his first day s work at the Quarry)—Oi worruk no more ,at thot place. They 


desh drap of worruk Oi do. 
Mra. Mca For phoy, Dennis 


MeGuen Ol epint hours 
powdher in thim holes, and blows 


’ , 
drillin’ holes in th’ rocks, phen a mon coomes rvund an’ puts 
im all to smithereens.— Puck, 


i. air thas indepen nt ik tlh 

















8. 
“‘T saw it all,” said his wife; ‘* but I did not 
know it was you working there all that time 
till I saw the horse start up the valley. Then I 


by wearing 


make. 
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rf | iid )=ow in the hands of every first-class retail store 
in Canada. 


ee 


ever become famous?” I really think she did not need or 
«xpect an answer to it. If she and Sairy Gamp would de- 
vote more time to their copy books and composition they 
and their friends would reap the benefit. I think, Sairy, 

that anyone who tells you your happiness will be over when 
you leave school, is paying you @ left-handed compliment. 

But did anybody ever really say exactly that? 


Asu.—1. Certainly itis proper for young ladies to use 
crested stationery, if they don’t Tae some one else's 
crest. Why not? For my own part, I think simple monc- 
grammed paper and plain envelopes are prettier for young 

irls. You see, they change their crest for that of their 

usband’s family, when they marry. 2. If anyone offered 
to shake hands, while I was seated, I should certainly rise, 
as I considered them entitled to courtesy; shaking hands is 
not necessary, a bow and smile being quite sufficient. 3. 
Your writing is very crude and uncultivated. It shows 
carelessness and lack of jadgment, misplaced energy and 
wasted ¢ffort. What do you spend most time upon? You 
are admirably constant in sffection and not fond of chang- 
ing your friends, somewhat self-conscious, very breezy and 
bright and honest, and probably a popular person. 


Nepurata.—1. I think you will find the science of grapk- 
clogy very interesting and jour discoveries thereby any- 
thing but ‘a delusion on the part cf the delineator,” if you 
care to look into it. 2. The reason we have no children’s 
page on our paper is because our space is too precious. 
SaTurDAY Nicut does not compete with the kindergarten 
publications. We can ill sfford the epace we need for our 
men and women readers. Your remark about your friend’s 
writing pute mein a fright. How dare I criticize a char- 
acter which you assert to be perfect? I hope you will par- 
don me if in addi:ion to all possible virtues I should find in 
it a self consciousness, a tendency to des ndency and an 
erratic impulee, as well aga want of artistic culture and 
tact, which, while it does not detract from the dignity of 
your ideal, certainly takes away the subtle charm I some- 
times discover. The substance of her letter i: so exactly 
in accordance with my own opinions that I am attracted, 
and criticize reluctantly. I think also that the mutual 
admiration society which you and she are conducting is 
slightly demoralizing ! 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
IMPARTS NEW ENERGY TO THE BRAIN, 


giving the feeling and sense of increased in- 
tellectual power. 
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A Sad Case. 

Reporter (to eye witness)—They say a police- 
_ was badly injured in the fracas. Is that 
so 

Mrs. Flannigan—Faith, young man, mebbe 
he was! Ye can’t tell nothin’ about thim in- 
ternal injuries, 





He Knew. 

McFingle (at the seashore)—Ah, see that 
Chinaman standing on the beach. Hello, John! 
what are the wild waves saying? 

Quong Fung—Washee, washee ! 





Results. 


Mr. Briggs—I always have a morning walk. 
I’m out of bed every morning at five, you know! 

Trotfast— How long have you been doing that? 

Mr. Briggs—Oh—eh—um—ever since the baby 
came. 








It Was Not. 


“Is this a free translation?” asked the girl 
in the book store, 

**No, Miss,” replied the clerk. ‘* It costs fifty 
cents.” 





Never Known Before. 


Biggerstaff—I saw a most remarxable thing 
to-day. 

Gildersleeve— W hat was it? 

Biggerstaff--A chatelaine watch, carried by a 
young lady, which indicated the correct time. 





Strike the Lyre. 

“Fine country, Egypt, but what a heat! One 
day under the pyramids I cooked some eggs in 
the sun,” 

“Bless you, that’s nothing to Zanzibar. 
There we cook our eggs in the moonlight.” 





All He Did. 


“Didn't I see Mr. Hunker wink at you?” de- 
manded Miss Bleecker of her friend. 

““Mr. Hunker merely communicated ocularly 
with me,” replied Miss Emerson of Boston. 








Knew What That Meant. 

Madge— Why did you dismiss your carriage 
and abandon your afternoon’s shopping expe- 
dition when Mrs. Tedweller called yesterday ? 

Mamma—Because she said she hadn’t a 
minute to stay. 

Society Gossip. 

First lady (whispering low)—Don’t forget in 
town to-day to buy three complete sets of fall 
weight “Health” Brand undervests. I heard 
the new goods of this make had just come in. 

Second lady—I have them on my list. 








LAWRNCE, Kans., U.S.A., Aug. 9, 1888. 


.George Patterson fell from a second-story 
window, striking a fence. 


ST. JACOBS OIL... 


He used it freely all over his bruises. 
him next morning at work. All the blue spots 
rapidly disappeared, leaving neither pain, 
scar nor swelling. C. K. NEUMANN, M.D. 










CHOLERA LEAVES 


the better classes, or, in other words, pe ‘ 


fed, warmly and comfortably dressed 
here all women and children can be fairly safe 


“HEALTH BRAND” 


fi, Undervests and drawers, which will keep you 
: delightfully comfortable and warm. 
ilies of half the doctors in Canada wear this 
Beware of imitations. 

The new styles of this celebrated brand are 
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The fam- 


Wear no other and feel sa’e. 


THE ARTIST’S FINGERPOST 


OIL €OLORS—Hey!’s, Winsor & Newton's. 
WATER COLORS—Winsor & Newton's, Reeves’. 
CAR VAS— Reeves’, Winsor & Newton's. 
BBUSHES—English, German, American. 

STRKT¢ HERS—The F fieger Patent. 
PAPERS— All good makers 

PEN CILS—Hardemith’s, Fabre’s, Dixon's. 

HAN DBOOKS—Wiveor & Newton's, Vere Foster's, 
CHINA COLO@RS— Lacroix, Gouache, &o. 


In fact everything, and at prices always caloulated te 
lease, because oo one will ever tell you they can bay 
tter eleewhere. 


The Art Metropole 


181 Yonge 8t., Toronto ( te Temperance St.) and 
8, 6 and 7 Toronto Arcade 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 





Si:k Headache and relieve all the troubles inci- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


sic 


Headache, yet Carter’s Litrie Liver Pris 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE . 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

CartTer’s LITTLE Liver P1Lis are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Gival) PL Small Dose, Small Prive 


RIPANS T BULES tepuiate ; 
the stomach, £2 eis and 
purify the blood; are safe and effeo- 
tual ;the best medicine known her 


, 
constipation, dyspepsia, chronic 
an troubles, comer, bad com- 

exion, dizziness, offensive breath 
End all disorders of the 
é@liver and bowels. One tabule gives immediate re-@ 
lief. Take one at meal time. Sold by Druggists, Ag 
trial bottle sent by mail on receipt of 15 centa + 

@ RIPANS CHEMICAL CO., 20S8pruce 8t., New York. 
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“AN ABSOLUTE CURE FOR 
INDIGESTION.”, 


a NS PEPSIN 


Tutti-Frutti. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS & CONFECTIONERS 








- Dunn’s 
Mustard 


I found him using 


I saw 


*Pozzoni’s 


GOMPLEXIO 
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DF McLAUGHLIN, DENTIST, 
Cer. College and Wenge Streets. 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 


room instrument. The great mistake made by 
most ers of the present day is the excessive 
use of the “ picking,” a8 in the case of the 

o and the performing of an inferior class 
of dance music, entirely losing sight of the 


; “Music. moonroraTeD TORONTO Hono w. arian 


HEARD the Black Patti on Tuesday 











evening and found an extremely pleas- 
ing singer. I do not know whether 
Sissieretta Jones is a Miss or Mrs. I 
should judge from the importance 
shown by a handsome gentleman of 
olive complexion that she had assumed 
the dignity of matrimony. As 4 
singer, while she is no wonder, she certainly 1s 


% 













violins, 


ter capabilities of the instrument, Mozart 
his bosbeed was especially devoted to the 
mandolin and composed the serenade in Don 
Giovanni for accompaniment on that instru- 
ment. Mrs. Webster hopes to be able to form 
a club in Toronto for the study of the best 
music adapted for mandolins, guitars and 


Mr. A. S. Vogt, since his arrival in Toronto, 
has won for himself a position of the first im- 












VITALIZED AIR FREE 


and $10, and include extracting with the air. 


Cc. H. RIGGS 


Sy 


SHASON 1892 93 
New and Revised Calendar 





STAMMERING 





I will insert the besé teeth on rubber or celluloid for $8 


Cor. King and Yonge Sts. Telephone 1476 





CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. No advance 









PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 
THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


d- 
very attractive. To begin with, she is a han portance as a teacher. This season he will 

some, refined-looking woman, snd she has a | teach the plano and organ at the Toronto Coa. ree —_ 9 Wilton Crescent, Toronto. bill aie 

voicy of exceptional power and sweetness, | Density, Oy same success which has attend ; COLLEGE OF é 
She ‘sings with very good style, giving o his labors during his residence here. Among Conservatory School of Elocution DEL, SART seunamenae TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA , 













































veryiacceptable renditioa of her operatic arias, 
though her singing of these numbers in English 
detracts somewhat from their dignity. Her 
ballad singing is very good, and she makes an 
especially pleasing performance of the old song, 
Polly, which she calls Maggie, and whichI be- 
lieve has won her nightly recalls. The orches- 
tra, under Mr. Torrington, was effective but 
showed lack of rehearsal and unity. The 


the special features which will be developed by 
Mr. Voat at the Conservatory will be a class in 
extemporization, that much abused and little 
understood department of a musician’s work, 
Mr. Vogt is also teacher of the advanced grade 
of the pianoforte at Moulton Ladies’ College 
and Dufferin House, The well known pro- 
ficiency of the Jarvis street Baptist choir, 
which under his direction holds an enviable 
position among the choirs of the Dominion, 
promises to be still further advanced during 







































































H. N. SHAW, B.A... . Principal. 
Calendar for this department just issued 
P j 4, ‘92. For large Art Catalogue address the president. 
FRANCIS J. BROWN, Y. M. ©. A. Building, Toronto. 


de W. L. FORSTER 





Both Calendars contain New and Special Features. 
Mailed Free on Application. 


EDWARD FISHER, . . Musical Director, 


Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


ARTHUR E. FISHER 
































STUDIO 81 KING BT. EAST 









































Large staff of specialists. Most advanced methods in 
vocal and visible expression. Fat! Term Begins Oct. 
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MiSs CLAIRE BERTHON, Portrait 






















Head Office—107-9 Church Street 


NEW MUSIC 


Auita Valse Espagnole, by B. 
Renhe 600. 











Victoria, new dance, by H. M. 
Early, music by Chas. Bohner.. 400. 

Danse Romantique (Jersey or 
Schottische) F. E. Galbraith.... 400. 























































he coming season. 
string tone was far from admirable, and the t M ‘ Painter, is p to receive a Hmited number of 
: r. L. N. Watkins, the well known teacher i ti ; appli Skirt Dance, Marjorie, by L. G 6 
contrasts of light and shade were insufficient. | 9+ 441,55 and guitar, has been spending a vaca- Mus. Bae. Trin. Coll., Toronto, — “nomen peas oat em Shr deed Sena Wei a ase - — 
These are faults which the week's playing will ~_s souenh. = Z probey: y 7 town A.C 0. (Eng.) Ete. WB, IGN 06. 6 eviscedes. 500, 
from night to night. Against | by the date of this issue. Mr. Watkins’ ex- E ‘ 
provably wresadh tegen yar esata watt erience and success as a teacher are well| Will resume teaching, on THURSDAY, ee ae ee Comlo Song, Theres Not Another ra 
soem Bas : nown in Toronto and his classes at 303 Church ths 8th September The chetching clase at the Toronto Schoo! of Landscape | “'rivs t4, by James Fax 400. 
which Mr. Torrington endowed his band. | street have always been well attended. He Pp : will — mence a, Guaned then: ten Or ie eo ie aren 
Master Bertie Plant was the solcist of the | will resurae instruction at once. REMDENCE—91 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. | . 14 ea pra.! abe ng, September 20 Nellie Smith ........ Ne eetite 500 Miss 
evening when I attended, and showed a good | Mr. - paneer, of 351 J awh ae | SPantIN, Artist; 600 Oberoh Siseet’ enrans cr Inbal» | Stite Song Folie, a oplendid col- Bak 
tone, but was deficient in phrasing. specialty of study in the stringed iastrenients | V'8S McCARROLL, Teacher el Harmony | ———————_______________ | Batis Soong, popes covet. 100: Gham Vitt 
* ; AT THR 
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. rmerly prin ent piano er at the : % ou ree’ ‘oron 
encouragement of home composition, and | a sweetness of tone superior to that of the frachan School, Toronto.) of Tynan and New York. “Terme, &c., address MRS, H. | __-___""__ONBS J 
see mandolin and guitar and hardly surpassed by | Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano . ER, Toronto Oollege of Music or 428 Church St. Th 
of the duty our societies should feel | HeGOen ie dither, is becoming popular in | Playing on and after September 2, at her residence + LOYD N WATERING OO | SHAKESPEARE SAID: Irelt 
to foster this phase of art, I ™A@Y/ Canada. Mr. J. H. Parker, the leading teacher |  pupits of Ladier Collenes taught st reduction in te ae a “Uneasy lies the head that wears a casic 
say that I have been shown Aa pros- — — in Montreal = a a ene epee ee eet ee ede ae fhorough instruction on Beaje Sele Staten and crown,” bat how much more uneasy are Mpa 
s Club of Philadelphia, | this instrument, says: ‘* Out of 86 pupils taught : Zither. the people who are content to walk about 
pectus of the Orpheus Clu adelp f | last season, the majority of whom were appli- HARTLEY DENNISON, Primo Tenore in bad-fitting Boots and Shoes. One rain 
in which are set forth the conditions o cants for banjo instruction, every lady gave * Solo Tenor at Erskine Church ERT KENNEDY visit to our establishment is the remedy whi 
such a competition as I have suggested in our | preference to che Bandola.” It is more easily Church, Oratorio, ee ee i Teacher of Bandola, Banjo, Guitar and erp ty <n Soe Do 
midst. The scciety offers a prize of $200 for | fingered than any kindred instrument and in | ———__—_________________________ | Mandolin. Studio, 334 Jarvis Street. Lessons | in its cccuraciicn tea an oe M 
er : = ;.| tone bears no resemblance whatever to the given at Studio in mornings, and at pupils’ residences in | of ¢hoge ill-tormed and bad 
the best composition with piano accompani : afternoon. ly cut visit 
g .. | banjo. The scale, chords, modulation and seasiieasn licked ia itil dain lees eatentasastitsamcipttaacnilhtnini..,|| Wn ee Ce ee 
ment, set to words legendery, romantic or heroic accompaniments are so simple that from a TORON enough to secure to wl 
in character, and requiring avout fifteen min-| superior instructor a general rudimentary INTO COLLEGE OF EXFRESSION denmandigg:” “Uae pan 
utes for performance ; a prize of $100 for the neweeee uaols wap tae aden oF 56 HOMEWOOD AVE. | _Our specialist in DELSARTE, Gesture and Esthetic Mrs 
best composition with piano accompaniment =. - . . ‘ r Physical Culture has received seven years of training from Note the addrese— a 
a banjo, guitar, and mandolin during the sum ORONTO, Ont. ablest teachers in America. Fall term begins October 17. = 7 
set to similar words, requiring not more mer, makes a specialty of the Bandola, training ESTABLISHED 1884 One, two ahd three year’s courses. Calendar sont. HM. & C. BLATCHFORD, 87 and 89 King St. East 
than ten minutes tor performance; and a| pupils for quartettes on the above named PRINCIPAL MOUNTEER, ICKLES’ STILL L ; 
prize of $50 for the best love, dance, drink- oy 5 mas recemet testraction te CHAS. FARRINGER - . Principal Pe eee te eee P . eAPaliog a this week. 
ing or folk song in light vein, without | the violin at his residence, 8 Buchanan street. cae i W. F, HARRISON Tl 
2 t th A Mr. D — = ’ - » To insure first-class work from the lowest to the e : 
a eran : 0 eT aoe oo : ed ve oo ee oe Sodabiee wena a highest grade of music, the Pupils of our primary de- Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. has 
tes ‘ormance. e fur r con- - | partment receive dally instruction, or, in other words, recto: y 
i aig a oa to this competition conn : able list of progenitors: (1) J. T. Carrodus. | practice under eanetant supervision of an expesienced Masten! Be F ef the Onterto Ladle’ College, Whithy. =* 
_ he Pp mereiy | Born 1830, well known in London and the | teacher. From the primary department they are trams-/| OFRRGAN AND PIANO Pit 
require that the words shall possess literary | British Isles generally as a prominent soloist, | f¢t¥ed to the care of a teacher, born and educated in Ger- Mas 
merit and that the compositions shall be sing- | President of the College of Violinists, London, | jeschs who hae had over thirty. years’ experience as a 94 Gloucester Street ¢ 
f ; il of B hardt Moli teacher of music in boarding schools for young ladies in sup: 
able and effective when sung, and not merely | % f@vorite pupil of Bernhardt Molique. (2) | this country. 

7 te his Bernhardt Molique (1803) studied under Rovelli Atthe close of our last term we had the pleasure of W. 0. FORSYTH ee 
meritorious. The rewards in this case are/ and Spohn, and, of the two, must be called a | granting frst certificates to four of our pupile. ° la:e: 
liberal, more so than could be expected in disciple of Spohn. He attained eminence in FORM OF OUR CERTIFICATES. Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory issu 
Canada, but the principle is the same, and I ermany and afterwards in England asa violin} his is to certify that M............ Studied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr. S. Jadassohp, r e 
Gheeds, but the principle is tho same, and I | TOSONY Gancher’ and. compere. (2) Spohn | ectatons sal eer eceislics‘is‘werpetanakees et | Manin Revs ot fast Juiis Rvsel PICKLES {SHOE PARLOR, 32 YONGE STREET -_ 

pe PP y Gay. (1784) founder of the modern school of violin | pieces, selected by a disinterested committee, from selec- | Modern methods. Addrees— onl} 
* playing. (4) Rovelli (1793) noted fora simple, | tions named on margin hereof, etc 11% College Street, Toronto 7 wot 
' ; ; 5 The margin contains a list of 100 pieces (about 1000 M ] W t 
Generally speaking, we find that the march os gear. soe ante & ore pages), and among the prominent names of ths composers FREDERICK BOSCOVITZ Iracu ous a er 
of progress and development is in the direction | (760) “Vei} te ine eines world as the | ¥¢{0d: Mendelssohn, Mozart, Beethoven, Heller, 5 18 USED 
of the west, but a exception to thisruleis the | author of standard ‘“‘etudes” and Concerti for Of this Kind ia, theretore, not only desirable in Toronto STURIO:(For Mane Lessons Oniy) FOR 
extension by Messrs. I. Suckling & Sons of | the violin. A. Stanitz (1753), of whom Kreutzer | and vicinity, but will speak for itself in any part of the 
their business to Montreal, where they have was a follower, wasa pupil of C. Stanitz (1719), world where the study of music is cultivated. y pa 1 5 KING STREET EAST Removing Pimples, Blotches, &e., and for beautifying Oo 
. with whom the Mannheim school of violin play- Young ladies from the country can be accommodated (Messrs. Nordheimer) THE COMPLEXION 
opened a handsome branch establishment at | ;,, may be said to have had its beginning. with rooms, board and use of pianos at the school. Ask your druggist for it, or send to ere 
2344 St. Catherine street. At this store they The Toronto College of Music, an institution Telephone 3921. eae iT ae temawele hve ALTER DONVILLE P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West aa 
will keep their usual full assortment of sheet | having aGovernment charter, a large and influ- . TEACHER OF VIOLIN n ’ . ot 
music and publications. ential board of directors, and of which Mr. F. Pupil of Prof. Oarrodus, Trimity College, London, Eng. in : 
* = Torrington is the musical director, is doing 8 Buchannan 8t., and Toronto College of Music G®tT YOUR HATS BLOCKED AT aaa 
I am frequently in receipt of kind little| Tts curriculum embraces every department of RENVILLE P. KLEISER H. & W. WATSON’S con 
notes from my professional brethren and sisters | music— theoretical and practical — including a> Sele Saceme — Pe eeamned Misoustontes Al Adelaide Street West — 
° . . ¢ ‘ t { ap ol 
a RNs Coane Senne. Sen Sele eee cateal tedsneenaaa ea - ae Recitations—Humorouse, Dramatic and Pathetic—may oo aa 
holidays. One such came from Miss Mary Mc- S; Seskies Cc be engaged for entire evenings of readings or for part pro- volt 
aie oe gies there are collateral branches, such as elocution, grammes. For circular, terme, etc., addrese— 
Carroll, who has been enjoying herself in New| dramatic action and modern languages. In 25 Abingdon Sq tare, New York City, er 
York, and who enclosed me some most charm- | addition to the fine college building on Pem- or 49 Elm Street, Toronto, Can. oa 
ing programmes of summer concerts given by | broke street, with its extensive suites of class- Pile tdi iit olen t 
Saidl h d bythe N York S rooms, offices, library and concert hall contain- a = 
the Seidl orchestra and bythe New York Sym-| jing an excellent three-manual pipe organ, : L effe 
phony orchestra, programmes of such richness | there is a branch at the corner of Spadina Web YO" on 
and variety as to fairly make my mouth water. pcan _ College oe ae oe season quot F 
6 . . opene e@ managemen ave been compelle / 
The Madison Square Garden must have been 4 | +, eniarge its facilities in various directions. / Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Streets, Toronto cos| 
palace of wonders and delight this summer. New teachers have been engaged, including : Mr. ORONTO AND oe 
METRONOME, ritz Burkhardt, a distinguished solo violon- COLL G bo 
cellist tro m. the Damrosch Soaheatie. tear yosenr E E Cor. Market and Erie Streets, Stratford ~ 
a , ‘ork; Mr. Klamroth, a specialist in theory = tae 
The advertising manager of a newspaper is | from Leipzig: ; | and TEACHERS’ OF M Tw j i Sut 
s pzig; Mr. H. W. Webster, a noted arran 
an important individual. Hes has but to speak | English teacher of singing, and several others CERTIFICATES | 0 High Grade Commercial Schools settee meen Spa aa ieng oss 
to be obliged, and the gentleman who holds is ifferent departments. An interesting calen- DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) quanlioats enue tale tacked eee of : id = 
Se °. ¢ ; . ® two ce ere 
that position on the staffof Sarcrpay NIGHT tt, Se meorns See pad a issued by the Bend for enemies, , eran oe poe oe ng schools, thereby giving patrons clearer insight into busi- tim 
- ze, pplied gratuitously to appli ’ thod th ’ ; 
has asked me to make room for the following cants by mail or in person. ——ooeeeeeeeee————————— eee je and customs than haa ever before been given Love § Drug Store 166 Yonge Street tion 
notices of our professional patrons (and all pro-| Mr. Eiward W.Schuch has assumed addi- SG 'GNOR RUBINI, late Principal Profes- Fall Term Begins Monday, September 5 : oa 
fessional people who are progressive and cap- tional responsibilities this year. In addition sor of Singing at the London Academy, London, Eng., Call at Coll is i am P cer 
ieee te Gace il , to his duties as a teacher of vocal art, as | sives lessons in the purest of Italian method and completes a CRISS OF Wain Sat Cee PED SEREER SOR ARCADE, YONGE ST.. of ¢ 
able advertise in SaTuRDAY NicHT), with} conductor of our local operatic organiza- | Students for the Operatic Stage, Oratorio and Concert Hall. SHAW «& ELLIOTT, Principals. TORONTO con 
which request I cheerfully comply, especially | tion, the Harmony Club, and as conductor Amangnh Spete wan pore has Wanees Ses him in tor- ee . vis 
as they form areliable directory which may of the University Glee Club, he has been the highest denne of celebrity in the apenethe Ones. ase: PRESBYTERIAN LADIES COLLEGE had 
confidently be referred to by those who are | abbpinted conductor of, the Torgato Vocal | Madans oul, no Valin ange, Yale sad eo 

. : . : Ol . el, e 

seeking instruction in the various branches of | Cathedral, placing the musical life and effort of | many otners too mamerous to mention, Marked improve- Bloor Street, opposite Queen's Park is | 
musical art. over three hundred and fifty voices in his ment observed after a few lessons. 82 Church St., Toronto. TORONTO ae 
é charge. The success which has attended Mr, : 

_ Mr. Charles Farringer, 56 Homewood avenue, | Schuch’s labors as a teacher of singing may be MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS REOPENS SEPTEMBER 6, 1892 Sp! 
is a teacher of the pianoforte who has made a | estimated by the solid recognition accorded to SOPRANO SOLOIST Preparatory classes prepared for High School entrance tro 
special study of the mental attitude of his the efforts of Miss Minnie Gaylord, whose Graduate Toronto College of Music and Underdraduate of | examinations. Matriculation and first year University is 
pupils, and has always followed closely the charming singing and excellent method were Trinity Uaiversity. Ooncert, Oratorio, Church. Pupile | work. Music Department in connection with Conserva- sid 
diosyncrasies of those placed in his charge, | evident when she sang the part of Laura ia received. Miss Reynolds ie the only certificated pupil | tory of Music. Art under the charge of T. Mower-Martin, ‘tou 
fostering that which will lead to success in the | Millocker's B Sted Pp teacher of W. Elliott Haslam, under whom she has taught | R.O.A., Send for Calendar, giving full information and din! 
study of the piano and checking that teh | ts illocker’s Beggar Student, when performed | for three years, and from whom she has received the high- showing recent improvements 
weale retard. The combination Ot eethelins mie ee oe we iat ‘laa anaes’ FE ee a, SOS, ER0. he 
and technical excellence, with a thorough Polinmmante Unde ar ol en tx euro ieee toe nae ee ee Se GOLDEN HEALTH PELLET em 
pedagogic system to which must be added an | certs in the city and province during the past R HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS Specie i Tk | Mentedies, Devpcarie,  Constigation, ‘the 
insistence upon only what is good in music be-| season; by the success which has attended the returned from a two years residence ia Ger- Eieeroes Fes See eens eee, ee wh 
ing studied, has made Mr. Farringera teacher | debut of Miss Lilli Kleiser, who is now meeting | jauy;, "here bs has been studying with Professor Martin HE gli pecsbhcaseslaliananeielage teagan Mr 
whose pupils have won credit and admiration. | with most gratifying approbation on a oan Ss arenes Gnd meee Penoes er - a. THOMPSON'S HOM@OPATHIC PHARMACY . 

Toronto people will be glad to know that Mr. | tour extending to the Rocky Mountains; and | Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare Pah nd ooumen 394 Yonge Street, Toronte Set 
> L. voor - ae to the city eee 4 the Seneeeal SaaS of Miss Mary Jardine- | with Dr. Hans ves Bulow, ja Frankfort in ‘87. Concert “ 

urope, where he has been pursuing a musica omson since she has been Mr. Schuch’s pupil, | ©988eements and pupils accepted. For terms apply at To- 
course is the ie Conservatory of Music | Mr. Schuch says that he has a further congas ronto College of Music and 105 Gloucester ceo” F. WwW. M ICKLETH WAITE mi 
under Prof. sar ompson, the world-/| of song birds whom he soon hopes to place be OTOGRA 
are Mr. SSooew wee Senos the — the ani As a conductor, his efforts B L. FAEDER, Orchestral Director, Aca- PH GRAPHER Ne 
violin during the coming season by the Franco- | with the Harmony Club and University Glee ° demy of Music, violin soloist and teacher. Franco- reet 
Belgian method at his residence, 277 Sner- | Club, as well on. with numerous ephemeral Belgium method. Studio 277 Sherbourne et. Telephone on i — Seen, Tereme eel 
bourne street, and will accept concert engage- | amateur choruses, have always been character- O08, __ Open for concent eagngpenents. , — ap, fri 
ments. The Academy of Music orchestra, | ized by thorough training and successful NTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE Mikado Panels, 6 tor 60c.; $1 a doz 
composed of superior and experienced musi- | artistic results. As a choirmaster, his work R. E. W. SCHUCH WHITBY, ONT. , , , Mi 
cians, is under his directorship and is rapidly | during six years at the Church of the Redeemer | Conductor Toronto Vocal Society. Doing the most advanced work of any Ladies’ College in Sunbeams, 4 for 265c. 
attaining a high degree of excellence. has Jed to bis appointment to the principal Choirmaster St. James’ Cathedral — = ot —-. Elegant buildings. Rates 

Mr. W. O. Forsyth, teacher of artistic piano | Aglican church in the city, where he success- Conductor Vaiversity Glee Club. ween REM 
playing and musical theory, studied abroad for | fully assumed his new duties this month. Mr. I jon in Vat ay Gatien tila. eee Oe nce aw 
several years and also spent the past summer | Schuch may be seen at his residence, 35 Gren- ces hs 18 aie oe ELDRIDGE STANTON ! 
in study and travel in Austria and Germany, | Ville street. era Has removed his Photographic Studio to Th 
and returned to the city the 1st of September. Mr. J. W. F. Harrison, musical director of RAS. V ] 
When abroad he attended the great musical the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby,  re- . A. S. VOGT 1 1 King Street West Gi 
exhibition in Vienna and the famous Wagner | 8¥med tuition on Monday, September 5, and rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street — Ww 
Festival ia Beyreath, and was introduc to = as es ae a eet < organ one Baptist Church r 
many o the wor ‘s famous com gers, soloists p ano. n connec ion wit the ormer, r. . 
and teachers. Mr, Forsyth makes a specialty | Harrison will open a class at the Conservatory Teacher of the Pianoforte aad Organ REMINGTON 7 
of training piano pupils, he having had the of Music for instruction in organ accompani- = a< 
best possible instruction in the technique and | ™e™ts, especially im connection with the Residence, 605 Church Street, Torente b T. 
literature of the instrument, and his immense | A®alican service. Besides these institutions, " STANDARD si 
musical knowledge certainly makes his lessons | Mr. aa = ook Soe = fume MISS MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E = a Py da 
valuable. He will give instruction in piano | $°4800 at Bishop Strachan school, Morvyn + wo ar Paya wal School of Elocution and 4 7 TY 
playing and pee rivately, and Cakes House school and Miss Veals’ school, also tak- | Oratory, Pailadelphis. PEWRITER 7 
engaged to teach the piano at Moulton Ladies’ ing private pupils at his own residence, The | Teacher of Elecuttom and Veice Calture and 7 w 
College, Upper Canada College and Miss Veais’ | C2°ir of St. Simon’s church, where Mr. Harrison Delsarte Physical Culture ae Ed ti al Insti 

mavens for young ladies, His studio = Sanaa — choirmaster, a held a Open for concert engagements and evenings of readings. a uea 00 tutions 

is at the warerooms of Messrs. F . | eading tion among anadian noted | 368 Wiltenm Ave. Toreuto Cell of Musi adopting exclusion 
don, 68 King street west. Sve om oa a e or church wi be peopenes Seance efi A Meee iaease . baa 2m om , 

Mrs. Helene Felicie Webster is a recent | ~ °°" 90° With an organ of increased size R, J. D. A. TRIPP Machines Oates 
arrival in Toronto, who makes a specialty of (Continued on Page Twelve.) M ES Cee Ae SO RDENE, 060 Seagtnn tice or ofice work.” "Conan BENGODRE hi 
teaching the mandolin. Her eoathvoll af re Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano writing. Tauyht until proficient for $5. -— vee 10 and 12 Adelaide Street East, 
2 See Teenie Ps HELEN H MOORE, Mus. Bach. a Games pupil of Moezkoweki, f »rmerly pupil of Edward | ——~ ' a TORONTO. & 

’ choo 8 . & isher. 1 

method enables the player to perform all the | 8t idente = ne oe ee ie a nttcns in Toronto Conserva‘ory of Music The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. KINDLING WwooD F OR SALE = 
highest class violin music, since it pays special | Mus's. Toronto College of Music and 608 Church Street. and 20 Seaten Street, Terenie OFFICE: 18 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO Thoroughly dry and delivered to oO 

attention to the perfection of the tremolo by | >>: || CS rrr tric a atibbuainua $500 000 to leas on ll sud large | any part of your ps -* part of the olty or 
alone a sustaimed and, above all, R. H.W. WEBSTER, Concert Bariton:, ISS LOUISE SAUERMANN, ’ sums Roomine clase interest | when delivered), viz: 6 crates for @1; 13 nt os ee 
carrying tone can be produced, making the (Late of Westminster Abbey, London.) fastructer im Voice Culture and Piano. | snd terme of repayment, No valuation fee orates, A orate holde ae much as a barrel, Bid -0 

’ Receives Pupils for St ; Pupil of Prot. Julias Yon Bernuth and Dr. Hugo Piemann, | HON. FRANK SMIT JAMES: nN > 

mandolin no less a concert than a drawing- ng, Soest , Seon, post card to HARVIE & O0., 20 Sheppard or go to 

Toronto College of Music, or 423 Church Street. amburg, Germany. 6654 Church Street. President. Manager. Four neareet Grocer or Drugytet and telephone 1e¥0. 
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Our ‘Exhibition Stock is now 
complete, and we carry full 
lines of the following : 


Trunks, 
Travelling Bags 
Valises 

Satchels 
Chatelaines 


Brushes 
Etc., etc. 


Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 


grand stand. Among those present were: 
Misses Dyment, Mseking, McConkey and 
Baker, and Messrs, Strathy, Hornsby, Mc- 
Vittie, Dr, Arnold, Hugh Kortright, Baker, 
Ferguson, Clark and McCarthy of Barrie. 

7 





The cricket match bstween the Gentlemen of 
Ireland and the Canadian team was the oc- 
casion of a large gathering of smart people on 
Monday last. Uaforiunately! the downpour of 
rain on Tuesday spoiled the close of the match, 


which therefore was declared a draw. 
* 


Mr, and Mrs. Fred Strickland, who have been 
visiting friends here and in Montreal, returned 
to their home in Brantford on Tuesday, accom- 
panied by their niece and her husband, Mr. and 
Mes. Thomas Jarrett of this city, who are 
spending a few days with them there. 





Book Notices. 


The handsomest publication of its kind that 
has been received at tnis omce is the midsume 
mor number of the Toledo Journal, entitled 
Pisturesqu2 Miaum2e. It does great credit to 
Massrs. Packard & Tibbelts, and the artist who 
superiatended the work, as well as the writers 
w 10 have contributed to it, are to be congrat u- 
ja:ed. Nothing fiier of its class hasever been 
issued by any newspaper. In the Old Country 
such a publication would be impossible and 
only the most enterprising firms in America 
would undertake it. 





Out of Town. 


BRANTFORD. 


On Tuesday night Mr. George Fleming's 
great concert came off before a very large and 
well pleased audience. I callita “great” 
cert because he was assisted by such brilliant 
talent, more than sufficient to testify Mr. 
Fieming’s popularity in the profession, His 
assistants were: Miss Nolan of New York, 
contralto, Mra. R. J. Smith, soprano, and Mr. 
Fox, violinist. Tne contralto, Miss Nolan, 
looked very stately in a beautiful costume of 
mauve silk, en traine. She has a fine resonant 
voice, very flexible, with excellent range. Her 
rendition of Esludiantina was grand. Miss 
Nolan sang with correct intonation and taste. 
In her duetts with Mr. Fleming she showed a 
certain dashing style which makes her singing 
effective. Miss Nolan is one of the most popular 
singers in New York,and will always be heartily 

reeted when she favors a Brantford audience. 
firs. R. J. Smith looked lovely in a magnificent 
costume of white silk with diamonds, and never 
did she appear in better voice ; her vocalization, 
which was clear and brilliant, and above all 
absolutely truthful in its intonation, was ad- 
mired more than ever. After her first song, A 
Summer Night, she received the most insistent 
encore of the evening: Her solo, Star of Love, 
a*companied by Mr. Fox on the violin,was more 
than satisfactory. Mr. Fox showed all his old- 
time richness of tone and readiness of execu- 
tion. His playing was a pleasure tothe audience, 
as we have so little violin playing at our con- 
cer:s. He gave two excellent renderings, both 
of which were heartily encored. Mr. Fleming 
coatinues to improve, and every time he re- 
visits Brantfo he shows more artistic 
work. His voice is as rich as ever, its most 
remarkable characteristic being the fulness of 
tone at its extremes, an his method 
is gaining in excellence. Mr, Fleming's solo 
Romanza from Faust and The Two Grena. 
diers, met with ready acceptance and great 
applause. Altogether Mr. Fleming is in the 
front rank of American tenors, an the world 
is now his oyster. Mr. Geo. Fairclough pre- 
sided as usual at the piano, his excellent 
touch as accompanist adding the perfecting 
finish to the songs of the evening. No sway- 
ing, no effec’ of bodily convulsions, aiding his 
hands—none of the theatrical efforts to 
emphasize technical difficulties—none of 
‘these antics that so frequently mar to the eye 
what delights the a. are to be observed in 
] h’s playing. 
on alg E. Teheeon and Gertrude 
Scarfe, will ony a Toronto on Tuesday to 

oulton ege. 
ovens rath King a returned from a two 
months’ visit in Toronto and Montreal. 

Miss Nolan and Mr. Fleming returned to 

n Friday. 
Meee again ie quite recovered from the 
serious accident she met with while visiting 

i Belleville. 

oo PLparnen, who has been the guest of 


turned to Barrie. 
Miss Gibson, has retu SaInor. 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE, 
i d Miss Colquhoun, who have been 
eoaniien the summer here, lett last week. 

Mr. Ernest Ball returned to Toronto on 
—— inal Plumb and Miss McMicken of 
Gilt have been spending & few days in town. 
While here they occupied Miss Manifold’s very 

retty cottage adjoining Miss Plumb's late 


Anchorage. 

ype Nalles meturned last Saturday from 
a delightful tri through the Luwer Province. 

Miss May Willson and Miss L. Willson of 
Si ncoe were the guests last Saturday and Sun- 
day of Mrs. H. Paffard. They left on Tuesday 
Ee iinses has returned, and rumor has it 

in until Ostober, 

ag Py left last week for Preston. 

Mr. Arthur Arnold of Chicago is spending 
his holidays with his parents, Rev. Canon and 


o he Phillips of Toronto is at Doyle’s 


hotel. 
Misses Lulu and Katie Thompson spent 
a Pag or two last week at Mra. Miller's. 
Miss Daisy Boulton of Toronto has been 
epending ® few days at Chautauqua, the guest 
. Jarvis. 
a i Lockhart and family, who have been 
summering at Chautauqua, returned to Toronto 


. on Taesday. 


dacohs & Sparrow’s Opera House °sn2‘22ox"2" 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. in a 





_ Purses 

Card Cases 

Dressing Cases 

Cigar Cases 

Letter Cases 

Jewel Cases 
Etc., etc. 


HE. CLARKE & Co, 


105 KING STREET WEST. 











ONE WEEK, BEGINNING 


MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 19 


Special Engagement of the Distinguished Young Character Actor 


Mr. Richard Golden 


- © IN « «= 


Old Jed 


OF BUCKSPORT, ME. 


Prouty 


(By Wm. Gill and Richard Golden) 


Accompanied by MISS DORA WILEY, The Sweet Singer of Maine 


A new and elaborate production. All the grand scenery used during the run at 23rd Street Theater, New York City. 


Ye Merrie Folks of Buckspert. Me. 

ye Old-Time Fire Engine of Bucksport. 
Ye Reg’iar Oid Bucksport Hoss, 

Ye Bucksport Quartet, 


Ye Same Richard Golden of Bucksport. 
Ve Dear **Old Jed Prouty” of Bucksport. 
Ye Sweet Singer ef Bucksport. 

Ye Dora Wiley of Bucksport. 





The delightful and exquisite story of the | pam and valleys of grand old Maine, with the quaint characters of 


Ye Merrie Bucksport, all in ‘‘OLD JED PROUTY. 








The river in front of the Queen’s Royal 
enates a@ very pretty appearance last Satur- 

ay evening. e lights from the seven yachts 
which left oronto at one oclock in the after- 
noon and majestically rounded the bell-buoy 
here between the hours of six and ten, glim- 
mered prettily from their chosen spots of 
anchorage. The yachts arrived in the follow- 
ing order : Oriole, Zelma, Aggie, Vreda, Condor, 
Cyrus and Walla. 

Mr, and Mrs, Farbrace Winthorp of Niagara- 
on-the-Lake gave on Tuesday evening a very 
pleasant evening party. Among those present 
were : Mrs. MacMurray, Mr. and Mrs. Forbes 
Geddes, Rev. F. and Mrs. Baldwin of Aylmer, 
Miss Baldwin and Miss A. Baldwin of Toronto, 
Captain and Mrs. Percy Beale, Mrs. John Gar- 
ret, Mrs. Ashbury and daughters of London, 
and others. GALATEA, 


GODERICH, 


The officers of the Government dredge No. 9 
and tug DeLisle give our citizens many a pleas- 
ant trip on Lake Huron. 

The lawn tennis club were out in Mr. Lewis’ 
yacht for a sail one day last week. 

Mr. George Burn, general manager of the 
Bank of Ottawa, was in town last week, the 
guest of his brother-in-law, Mr. Drummond, of 
the Bank of Montreal. 

Mr. George Watson, barrister, Edmonton, has 
been spending a few days, the guest of his 
mother and sister, Mrs, John El wood. 

Judge Doyle left last week with his son, 
Master Joseph, who will enter the Jesuits’ col- 
lege at Montreal. Judge Doyle will visit 
friends at Sudbury and the Soo on his return. 

The life-boat crew were out for practice one 
day last week. The boat is newly paidted in 
white and blue, and the oars correspond. 

Miss Tye of Haysville is the guest of her 
brother, Mr. Wm. Tye. 

Miss Mitchell and her sister, Lulu, daughters 
of Mr. C. W. Mitchell of the Octawa Free 
Press, left for Toronto last week, where they 
are the guests of Mrs. J. Ross Robertson for a 
brief season. 

Capt. W. Smith of the Government tug De 
Lisle, at Goderich, returned to his home at 
Ottawa on Tuesday last to give evidence in the 
Arnoldi case. The captain will be greatly 
missed, if he does not return, by both his brother 
officers and our citizens. In the meantime En- 
gineer McGillivray fills his place. 

Mr. J. Mitchell of the Goderich Star is in 
Toronto this week. 


ALLISTON, 


Like other towns, Alliston has lost many of 
her sons, who, yearning for a wider sphere and 
with it better opportunity to court that sly 
nymph, Dame Fortune, have pulled up 
stakes and gone away. But never in the his- 
tory of this place—and remember Alliston is a 

oodiy and ancient town—has such a send-off 
Seon given acitizen as that tendered by his 
many friends to Dr.S T. Bell prior to his de- 
parture for Alpena, Michigan, where he has 
obtained a lucrative practice. On Monday 
night upwards of forty of the staunch men of 
Alliston and vicinity assembled around the 
festive board, and with good viands to tickle 
the palate and good fellowship to warm the 
heart, bade farewell to the kindly doctor. The 
genial Hugh Kelly—he of the angelic disposi- 
tion and cheery smile—in behalf of tho e pres- 
ent, read an aaarees of farewell to the guest of 
the evening, and the many kind and eulogistic 
words which it contained must have made Dr. 
Bell feel that the estimation in which his 
townsmen held him was an enviable one in- 
deed. Following the address Mr. A, A. Burk 
of Burk & Gra , Toronto and Alliston 
presented the doc‘or with a magnificent 
diamond ring and gold-headed cane, as 
tokens of the esteem of those assembled. 
There were speeches, too—speeches galore— 
and everything from The Queen to our Sister 
Villages was (as it is customary to put it now- 
adays) enthusiastically drunk. Among those 
present were: Mayor Armstrong (who occu- 
pied the chair), R-eve Sutherland, the mem- 
bers of the Town Council, Rev. M. McCarroll, 
Rev, Father Gibney, Dr. Law of Beeton, Dr, 
Ireland of Rosemount, Dr. Hunter of Everett, 
Dr. Irwin of Cloverhill, Dr. West of Angus, 
Dr. Buchanan of Cookstown, Dr. McCullough 
of Alliston, Bankers Livingstone and Burke, 
Mr, J. C. Hart, Mr. Hugh Kelly, Mr. W. A. 
Bell, Mr. Frank Mercer, Mr. C. C. Lee, Mr. J. 
Goldie, Mr, Joseph Kelly, Mr. Bethel, Mr, J. 
Dunn, Mr. E_ Fietcher Mr. Newton, Mr. A, 
Hussey, Mr. D. Dann, Mr. F. McDowell, Mr, 
Jacquith, Mr. G. Brown, Mr. Fred Bell, Mr, 
Hoath, . George Dale and Mr. C. Taylor. 
Another ovation of an equally enthusiastic 
nature greeted the doctor and his estimable 
wife upon taking their departure from the 
railway station. Upwards of five hundred 
Allistonians had gathered on the platform, and 
amidst affectionate hand-shaking and posing 
cheers the worthy doctor and his worthy wife 
sped away to join other, and alas, too mang 
under the wings of the screaming eagle. St i 
the doctor avowed that he would never forget 
the dear old maple leaf, and deciared that 
there would always be a tender spot in his 
heart for the friends he left behind. 


Academy of Music 


Five Nights and Usual Matineas 


COMMEN SING 


TUESDAY, SEPT. 20 


THE OELEBRATHD 


DR. W. F. CARVER 


in Camphier & Walsh’s Great Play 


The Scout 


SEATS NOW ON SALE 


brand (pera House 


Week Commeneing Sept. 19 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 


Edwin Milton Royle’s Great 
Comedy Drama 


FRIENDS 


With a Star Cast, including the following Artists : 


JOSEPH WHEELOCK 
SELINA FETTER 
CLARENCE HANDYSIDE 
CHARLES SMILEY 
And the Author. 
EDWIN MILTON ROYLE 





_ 


Seats Now on Sale at Regular Prices 
—————_q_qq— 


Sable Tails. 
Hit’s a po’ duck dat allus dabbles in de same 





pon’, 

A tack-hammah’ll drive many t’ings dat a 
mallet won't. 

W’en yo’ er in bad luck frien’s '11 nebbah see 
yo’ beckon. 

De beggah wid a club gits mo’’en de beggah 
wid wet eyes, 

De man w’at git de ham doan’ trubble ’bout 
de color o’ de pig. 


Driven To Drink. 


The good, old farmers, as a rule, 
Belong to the “‘ teetotaler” school : 
But ’t is a sorry thought to think 
They often drive their stock to drink. 








Of No Use Now. 


Nellie Fosdick—Papa, you might as well take 
down the front gate and fence. 

Fosdick Pere—Why, daughter, you always 
have objected to their removal. 

Nellie Fosdick—Yes, but the city authorities 
pave hung an electric light right in front of the 

ouse. 





At a Disadvantage. 
Miss Bleecker—In that discussion with Sue 
you had her where the hair was short. 
Miss Emerson (of Boston)—Yes; I secured 
her at a point where the capillary appendages 
were abbreviated. 





Fatal But Fitting. 


Saidso—If a foreigner commits a crime here 
he ought to get the same punishment as 
though he were at home, 

Herdso——What would you do with a Rus- 
sian anarchist ? 

Saidso—Give him a—er—Russian bath. 


| 
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LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT. 


For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most wholesome tonics and 
beverages available, 











Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


S JOHN LABATT 
Hj London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto 
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WEDDING CAKES 


Of the best quality and finish SHIPPED with care to ALL 
PARTS OF THE DOMINION. 
Choice sets of Silver Cutlery and China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 








MDCCCXCII. 


unrivaled 


stock of clothes for Fall and Win- 


Our complete and 


Decorations 


Wall Papers 


Our Autumn display embraces 


Relief Orna- 


ter is now ready for the inspection 
of our customers and the public 
generally. 

We will be pleased to put aside 
any choice pattern selected before 


many novelties in the line is broken. 
HENRY A. TAYLOR 


No. 1 Rossin House Block 


ment, Panel Effects and Exquisite 


Designs in the French styles of 
; : . a Toronto, Ont. 
Louis Quinze, Watteau, Empire 


and some specially fine goods at 
pee ver 
PACIFIC Ky 


Will sell round Trip Tickets from 
Toronto to 


MONTREAL 


AND RETURN 
IN CONNECTIOX WITH THE 


MONTREAL EXPOSITION 


- = Pth and 1.00) 


remarkably low prices. 





Elliott & Son 
92 to 96 Bay St. 


TORONTO 


Canadian 


21st 
fe Ry. °° ea | Sl 
th t 
Pacific Ry. | i 
Will Sell ROUND TRIP INCLUSIVE 


FOUR BOUTES 


TICKETS on 


SEPT. 80 andi O0T. 1, 1892 


From TORONTO to 


Mpa dddddcccecccnucke> ...... $7.00 and $10 00 
2 Boat to Montreal, return all rail................. 12 

3. Ra'l to Kingston, Boat to Montreal, return all rail 12 00 
4. Rail to Ottawa, Boat to Montreal, return all rail.. 10.50 


ALL TICKETS GOOD TO RETURN UNTIL SEPT. 24. 





aun - - . - epo| (AE 
mem lt} 7.00 PACIFIC ly. 


GRAND RAPIDS - - ° 
CHICAGO, PAtVasaee - - } 


8 00 | Will seli Round Trip Tickets from 
CINCINNAT . 


10.00 Toronto to 
ST. PAUL, MINNEAPOLIS or DULUTH 


«aii LONDON 


| 34.60 AND RETURN 


ACCORDING TO BOUTE - 


All tickets good to Return until October 17th. IN CONNECTION WITH THE 
ee ee | a ee re 
NEW DANCES onteg 1 ¢o 9 

PROF. J. F. DAVIS announces the following 20th anxp | a 

NEW ROUND DANCES 22nd ) 
the United States by hundreds of teschers: | Gept. 16th $9 Af) 
LA PETITE PAVANE ; TO 

a Socren SWING Sept. 23rd | é 


INOLUSIVE. 
All tickets good to return until 


Sept. 28 

WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 
Will give positive and instant relief to those suffering from 
Ooughe, Colds, Hoarsenese, Sore Throat, etc. R. & T. W. 
stamped on each drop. TRY THEM. 


CARLYLE | 
LA PANTOMIME | 

MAS-TERSA SLIDE WALTZ 
MAS-TERSA SLIDE SCHOTTISCHE 


and GAVOTTE LARSCERS 
Music for these new dances may be obtained from Pref. 
J, F. Davis at his 
Dancing Academy, 102 Wilton Ave. 


Classes for Juveniles, Ladies and Gentlemen now form- 
ing. All standard and new dances taught. Kindly cail. 


C. Stedman Fieroe 








FROM ART TOILET SCHOOL, MASONIC TEMPLE, CHICAGO, 


Now at 3 King Street E., Toronto 
TAKE ELEVATOR 


Facial Massage and Hygiene Steaming 
Manicure. 


. J. Parker Pray’s Manicure goods for sale. Mme. 
Bra-Zee's Cream and Balm. J ne Moore’s “ Always 
Young.” Ieabel Oassidy’s of New York, Toilet Good’s, the 
Tcan find for my customers. Work done and lessons 
ven, The Home Toilet Vaporizer. Steam apparatus for 
The most complete apparatus of the 
kind on the market. Gents’ Face Massage and Moustache 
Stimulant. Dr. Woodward’s Hermosa we use in the an- 
ic toilet bath, and Pascaline obtained from white 
lambs wool, unequalled for softening, cleansing, bleach- 
tag Soe Rpm! =e The Francis Cieveland Beau- 
. My are made by a sician specialist for 
sania Reeeoerae 
ve mein m years business on 
King street. No. 1 Toilet Parlors, No. 2 Pattern Rooms, 
No, 3 King Street E., Toronto. 


Be 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 
101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 





ome use for sale. 
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So ae Soon 
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genet? 


THE LATEST NOVELTIES FROM , 


PARIS, LONDON AND NEW YORK 
_ dackets, Coats, Capes& Cloaks 


From the best Jacket for $5 in the trade, to the 


most stylish garment for $100. 


NOW ON VIEW AT 





Music. 


(Continued from Page Ten.) 


the services at this church will doubtless be 
among the attractions of the city. 

Mr. Frederic Boscovitz has Tesumed his 
classes at his studio at Messrs, Nordheimer's, 
15 King street east, with gratifying prospects 
of a large and talented clientele. He will give 
three recitals this season, which should prove 
interesting alike to the music-lover and to the 
student. Mr. Boscovitz is getting out some 
new compositions,and has signed contracts with 
the Oliver Ditson Company, the Anglo-Cana- 
dian Music Publishing Company and Messrs. 
Enoch & Sons, London, England, for their sim- 
ultaneous publications in the United States, 
Canada and Europe. - 

Mr. H. W. Webster»who is now associated 
with the Toronto College of Music as vocal in- 
structor, is a gentleman of extensive experience 
as both singer and teacher. He has a reper- 
toire of wide range in oratorio, opera and con- 
cert, acquired in England and Italy, and comes 
to Toronto with warm recommendations. He 
and Mrs. Webster will give a recital at the 
College of Music on Thursday evening next, for 
which a most attractive programme has been 


prepared. 


A Prominent Lawyer Says: 
‘“T have eight children, every one in good 
health, not eae of whom but has taken Scott's 
Emulsion, in which my wife has boundless con- 


fidence.” 


A Clever Stroke. 


One of the greatest conveniences of the Fair 
has been the handy little programme of the 
events in the Exhibition grounds from the first 
day to the last, together with an official CG. P. mR. 


| 


! 


time table. This is another one of those bright, | 


assing strokes of enterprise constantly being 
made , the Canadian Pacific people. The 
folders were given away and greatly prized by 
everybody. Besides containing the things 
mentioned it also included a list of the places 
of public interest in Toronto, the principal 
hotels and a full list of the fall fairs in Ontario, 
giving date and place. 


Had Him There. 


‘* My friend,” said the teetotaler, placing his 
hand on the tippler’s arm, ‘‘beware of the 


enemy in that glass! Rum bas leveled many a | 


man much stronger than you.” 


* All right,” replied the depraved man with a | 
leer; ‘‘all aa ak didn’t the man get the 


rum down first?” 


They all Knew. 
** Now,” said the clairvoyant to her group of 
visitors, ‘‘I will describe a person known and 
loved by everybody inthisroom. The person 


has the characteristic of always being in a | 


hurry and always being delayed. Will run 
two blocks for a waiting street-car and then 
stop to wait for the next one. Generally 


stands on the wrong side of the crossing and is | 


invariably unable to find change. Does any 
one recognize this person?” And every man 
in the room got up and shouted, “It’s my 


wife !’ 


Musically Speaking. 


| 
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| for High School, Matriculation, Civil Service an 


Mason 
& Risch 


LIST OF SPECIALTIES: 


Decker, N.Y. 


Pianos 


Sohmer, N.Y. 


Pianos 


Transposing 


Pianos 


Art Finished 


Pianos 
(Enamel, Satinwood, Etc.) 


Vocalions 
The Janko 


Key Board 


[ ason 
& Risch 


32 King St. West 


FRENCH, GERMAN, LATIN, GREEK, 
Arithmetic, Algebra, Trigonometry and Physics thor- 
oughly taught. Private or clase lessons. Pupils na 
biver- 


| sity examinations. H. G. HARGRAVE, 269 Jarvis St. 


She—Is yo’ a s’prannin’ in de choir now, | 


Misto Curley ? . : 
Mr. Curley—No indeed, I'se bassin. 


iend can appreciate the peculiar vir- | 
a 7 . | are of the Best Quality, and the ALES cannot be surpassed. 


tues of that magnanimity which would not stab 
an enemy but would prick a friend. 


He—Mrs. Hicks hadn’t her pug a week before 
Hicks got him a bulldog. 

She—So they each have a dog now / 

He—No; just Hicks. 


a eS 


Mother—Now, you have broken my cup. 
You deserve a whipping. Come here. 

Fritz—No ; I won't come. 

Mother—Come, Fritz, till I whip you, and 
then you shall have a slice of cake. 


— 


Billing and Cooing. 
Sweet memory ! those blissful days, 
With honeymoon ensuing— 
When, unharaseed, our time we passed, 
A-billing and a-cooing. 


A change has come ; and sterner things 
Our time and thoughts are filling. 
Our babies do the cooing now, 
Oar creditors the billing. 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, cffers great inducements to the public. 


| The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 


fully arranged and cheice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 


Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


MEDICAL, 





meee recommended for rheumatism, paralysis. | 
ineowania, poor circulation, nervous troubles, stiff | 


| jointe, etc. Endorsed by leading physicians. THOMAS 


COOK, 204 King Street Wert, 


OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis | 


Street, HOM@OPATHIsT 


Specialties—Diseases «f Childrea and Nervous Diseases | 


| of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





NDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


D® PALMER 


——— 


BH. 


OW 


Yes, but feed it with Scott's Emulsion. 


Feeding the cold kills it, and no one 
can afford to have a « ough or old, ac ute 
and leading to consumption, lurking 


around him. 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


Of pure Norwegian Cod Liver 
Oil and Hypophosphites 
strengthens Weak Lungs, checks all 
Wasting Diseases and is a remarkable 
Flesh Producer. Almost as Palatable as 
Milk, Prepared only by Scott & Bowne, Belleville. 


| and Bathuret Ste. 


40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 


MARRIAGE LICENSES. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland 
No witnesses required. Open from 


|; 8am.tol0p.m. Residence, 268 Bathurst St. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 





DENTIATRY. 


D R. BOSANKO 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West, over Hooper's Drug Store. 


CHINA HALL 


(ESTABLISHED 1864) 
49 King Street East, Toronto. 
NEW D NNER SETS. 


Tel. 466, 


NEW BED-ROOM WARE 
NEW TEA SETS 
NEW GOODS OF ALL KINDS 


GLOVER HARRISON ESTATE, IMPORTERS 


BINGHAM'S 
Improved 
CHLORODYNE 


An agreeable, sure 
and quick remedy 
for 


CHOLERA 
CRaMI8s 
DIaRRH@A 
DYsENTERY 
Sea SickNESS 
SUMMER COMPLAINT 


100 Yones STREET 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 

SNELGROVE—At Cobourg, on Sept. Ist, 1892, the wife cf 

H. J. Snelgrove, J.P., editor cf the World, of a son. 
COLEMAN—Sept. 6, Mrs. E. O. Coleman—a daughter. 
DOAN—Avg. 31, Mrs. A. K. Doan—a son 
DAVIS—Sept. 3, Mre W. M. Davis—a daughter. 
DON ALD—Aug. 30, Mre. James P. Donald—a son. 
HAWLEY—Sept. 17, Mrs. John Hawley—a daughter. 
McKENZIE—Sept. 1, Mrs. George McKenzie—a daughter. 
SANDWELL—Sept. 3, Mre. G- H. Sandwell—a son. 
O’MEARA—Sept. 6, Mre. Arthur O’Meara—a daughter. 
ROUGH—Aug. 30, Mra. J. W. Rough—s, son. 
EAST WOOD—Sept. 5, Mrs. J. H. Eastwood—a son. 
SHUTTLEWORTH—Sept. 11, Mrs. A. Shuttleworth—a son. 
BURNS—Sept. 9, Mrs. James Burns—a gon. 
GRE! RSON—Sept. 9, Mrs. J. T. Greirson—a son. 
KELLY—Sept. 4, Mrs, John Kelly—a daughter. 
LANGLEY—Sept. 8, Mrs. Wm. Langley—a eon. 
MARTIN—Sept. 9, Mra. A A. Martin—a daughter. 


Marriages. 

PRICE—TYNER—On Sept. 14, at Toronto, by Rev. K. 
Knowles of Pembroke, Mr. James Price, manager of 
the Dominion Bank, Esther street, to Fannie, widow of 
the late Edward Tyner, formerly of this city. 

| JARRETT—STRICKLAND—At Toronto, on September 10, 
by Rev. O. E. Manning, assisted by Rev. T. J. Parr, 
Thomas Jarrett to Ella May, eldest daughter of A. W. 
Strickland. 

HAYES—MACDONELL—Sept. 8, Louis M. Hayes to Mar- 

‘aret Maude Macdonell. 
RITCHIE—ASLING—Sept. 6, Fenwick W. Ritchie to Madge 


Asling. 

STANDISH—WIDSON—Sept. 7, Ira Standish to Lovisa 
Eleanor Wikon. 

SCOTT—STAGG—Se pt. 7, John Scott to Nellie Stagg 

| MERRY—MOWAT—Sept. 6, James M. Merry to Amelia 

| Gardner Mowat. 

| McCLELLAN—GUERNSEY—Sept. 7, J. A. MoClellan t> 
Sophie Guernsey. 

McQUARRIE— McBRIDE—Sept. 7, Archie McQuarrie to 
Edith McBride. 





Deaths. 

| KILBY—Sept. 11, E. T. Kilby, aged 48. 
HAUN—Sept. 12, James R. Haun, aged 50. 
FINN—Sept —, James Finn, aged 32. 
SKYNNER—Sept. 7, infant son of W. Sky nner. 
BOGART—Sept. 10, Joseph Bogart, aged 65. 
MEARNS—S: pt 4, Jean Me Mearns, aged 72. 
FORBES—Sept 10, Mary Forbes, aged 44 
HAMILTON—Sep. 19, R. J, Hamilton, aged 80. 
BETTES—Sept, 11. Martha M. Bettes. 
SLADE-—-Sept. 11, Fanny Slade, aged 82. 
KILLALY—Sept. 10, H. H, Killaly, aged 51. 
READ—Sept. 7, Rev. Canon » aged 75. 
BEEMER—Sept. 8, Jennie Beemer. 

MACKEN ZIE—Sept. 9, Alex Mackerzie, aged 83 
HEARD—Sept. 7, J. H. Heard, aged 25, 
HOWILE—Sept. 9, Matthew Howie, aged 57. 
JACKSON—BSep?. 8, John Jackson, aged 55. 
STAN1ON—Aug. 31, Mary H. Stanton, aged 65, 
| McLENNAN—Sept. 9, Mary H. McLennar . 

| MAGUIRE-— Sept. 12, Edward Maguire, aged 25. 
| McG ANN—Ang. 28. Elizabeth A. McGann, 





TR. 4. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon | 


Gold Medaliet in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 8368, 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL 


DR. FRANE E. ORYSLER 
DENTIST 


249 MoCaul 8t., a few doors south of College 
Telephone 2347. 


M W. SPARROW,L D.S , Dental Surgeon 
° Central Bental Parlors 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto. 
Special attention paid to painless operating. 


D®s. BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors to 
Dr. Hipkins). Roome suite 23, Arcade, cor. Yonge 
and Gerrard ts. Dr. Hipkine will be associated with 
his successors for atime. Houre9to 6. Tel, 2282. 


A choice selection of new designs in WHITE CHINA 
for decorating. 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177, 108 King Sireet W eat 


O short lengths or imperfect 
spools in the unequalled 


SPOOL SILK 


If you want the best, see 
that the end “of the spool 
bears the brand Corticelli. 


HHINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


-——-PIANOFORTES—— 


GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments 


Our written gnarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 


ts 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Warerooms : 117 King Street West, Toronto 


Rai] TanISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 


On Your List—‘‘Island” or City 


Works, 67 to 71 Adelaide Street West 


Branch Office, 93 Yonge Street ’Phone 1127 


EAD OFFI 
EA Le 


SHIDO svg 





BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


FROM THE COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH CFFICES: 818 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 
Street West and Subway, corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’y. 


MOTHERS 


USE HOWARTH’S 


Carminative Mixture 


Shuto tpodiicine ts epastes to ave athet for Sumer Com. 
int, Diarrhwa, Cramps, aod Pain in the Stomach 
rder of the bowels of infante oc- 


oasioned by teething or other causes. Gives rest and quiet 
nights #0 mothe rs and nurees. Prepared only by 


®. HOWARTH - Druggiet 


243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Established 1849. Telephone 1350 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 


6 Wht es 


PORE NIATIN LDDRESIES 


PARK LIVERY 


173 and 175 McCaul Street 


Victoriae, Coupes, eto, Fine Horses and Oarriag ith 
: careful Deivore in Livery. ms 


TELEPHONE 733 W. J. MUNSHAW Prop. 





